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LETTER XXXVIII. 
Don Alphonſo zo Don Antonio. 


| UST I then make an avowal of 
my paſſion, when you are already 
o well acquainted with its excefles ? 
Ah, Sir! every thing conſpires to make 
e completely wretched. You are, go- 


ng to reviſit that country where vir- 
Vol. II. A tue, 
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tue, beauty and Adelinda derive their 
origin; and what you dropped upon 
this ſubject, penetrated my inmoſt ſoul 
and deprived me of my wonted reaſon, 
You unboſomed yourſelf to your loſt 
friend, and your dangerous ſympathy--- 


What am I ſaving ? With what, addreſs 


did you force me to open my heart, 
which, if poſſible, is more artleſs and 
agitated by the fatal confidence. The 
ſecret is eſcaped ; let me therefore con- 
jure you not to add to my torments, i 
by throwing any obſtacles in my reſo- 
lution of ſeeing the object I adore. It. 
is fruitleſs to wound my ears with the 
impoſhbility of her being mine. Il 
know it well; nevertheleſs, no other 
obſtacle but her indifference ſhall ſur- 
mount the paſſion ſhe has inſpired. | 
can for her ſake brave the greateſt pe- 
rils ; I have reſolution for the moſt da- 
ring enterprize; and am ready to re- 

nounce 
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ounce honours, fortune and my native 
ountry. Although an exile, an outlaw, 
x fugitive, and purſued by heaven, yet 
is the huſband of Adelinda, having only 
zer heart for an aſylum, and virtue for 
ny guide, my fate would be the envied 
y every feeling heart. Remember this 
2cret has been obtained on this expreſs 
ondition---to be fſacredly lodged in 
our boſom. My deteſted marriage, 
cording to all appearance, will not 
ake place before your return. Don 
lonſo has dared to make the eulogium 
f Helena, even after he has ſeen Ade- 
nda ! What a dagger from the friend 


1e. once ſo highly eſteemed ! It you have 
other hy pity in your nature, conſole the loſt 
1 ſur- nd undone 

ed. | 

eſt pe | 

ot da. ALPHONS0O ! 
to re- 


nounce aA 2 LE Th 
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F 


Adelinda to Lady Alicia. 


OUR long filence, my dear Alicia 
makes me tremble. I conjure youll 

to explain the myſtery. Whatever il 
might be, dare to ſhew yourſelf unjuilM 
rather than a want of confidence i 
your friend. Here am I the objeY8 
of Helena's hatred, which perhaps iſ 
greatly heightened by the cold advance 
of the accompliſhed and virtuous A 
phonſo. He yields to the intreaties ( 
a father with the greateſt reluQtanc{W:t 
and ſolicits time to conquer his ind 
ference. Would to heaven I could i 
ſpire the ſame ſentiment in the .bre: 


——— 


d 
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and for this reaſon I would gladly bid 


an eternal adieu to Spain, were it not 
the reſidence impoſed on me by the 
commands of my unfortunate parent. 
My gratitude to his benefactor becomes 
more and more painful, and fince his 
declaration he is become perfectly odi- 
ous. The Mirchionels, at the repeated. 
ſolicitations oi her daughter, has un- 
dertaken to requeſt I would receive his 


Ilicia, 
e youlſ 


Ver | 
mjufff viſits; but ſince ſhe ſees my extreme 
\ce repugnance, ſhe becomes leſs preſſing 


in his favour. . She knows but too well 
the torments of an union which has 
nothing to do with the heart. But if 
my father demands the ſacrifice ?--No; . 
I will expire at his feet before I will 
give my hand to the man who can have 


objec 
aps 
Vanc 
us A 
ties 


anch b 

- inci no ſhare in my affections. 
d! For ſome days paſt, a friend of Al- 
bret phonſo, called Don Alonzo, and the 


Duke of Medina, brother to the Coun- 
A 3 teſs 


d 
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teſs of Dorimond, and plenipotentiary Ml 
to this court, have augmented the li-. 
mited circle, which decorum commands H 
in a family till in deep mourning, and 


ſtill deploring its irretrievable loſs. His 


Grace ſeems to be about forty ; Don 


Alonzo is very young, but both ſeem to 


poſſeſs uncommon and very valuable 2 
qualities: the former is a widower, and E 
although he has been for ſome years in 
this ſtate, yet he is not yet conſoled for 
the loſs of a woman, whom J hear me- 


rited all his extreme tenderneſs. 


If we may believe the politicians off 


the day, Spain is upon the eve of a 


rupture; a pre-ſentiment of my being 
deeply intereſted in the truth of this 


report, makes me ſolicitous for the con- 
tinuance of the bleſſings attending a 
pacific adminiſtration. Adieu, my dear 
Alicia; in the midſt of my troubles, 
my chagrins, and alſo an agitation ot 

mind 


S ff ws, fn ws tend two 
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tiary Kr mind not to be exprefled, my heart 1s 
e l. warm with the tendereſt ſentiments 
ands for my invaluable and truly amiable 


and friend. 


His 

Don. wy ALS 

m toſ - ; 
zableſ LETTER XL. 

, and 

rs in = Dern Alonſo tw Don Antonio de Solis, 
d for 

me- 

Am highly flattered with the very 
1s of great diſtinction of your correſpon- 
of idence. Your known character makes 
cine proud of a friendſhip that I have 


this long fince wiſhed would one day. com- 
con-Wmence between us. But what ſhall I 
ng 1 ſay of our amiable Alphonſo ? Since he 
deaiſ has unboſomed himſelf to you, Don 
bles,MAntonio can be no longer a ſtranger to 
n off his unfortunate penchant. He ſtill adores 
mind A 4 tho 
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the lovely Adelinda. There are no hopes 
of his cure; and, indeed, how can he 
become unfaithful to ſuch charms with 
which he is captivated ? I uſe every 
argument to recal his reaſon, his pru- il 
dence, and the duty he owes his family, 
rank and fituation in life. My vain 
counſels are even condemned by my 
own feelings. I pity him from my foul. 
To facrifice to the.ſhrine of the imperi-· 
ous and turbulent Helena, is a ſacrifice 
indeed! This union is one of thoſe 
monſters which pride and vanity engen- 
der among perſons of elevated rank 
this is the cup which poiſons their fe. 4 
licity, and renders them mean, con- 
temptible and vicious in their own eſti 
mation, as well as to the prying eye off 
a cenſorious age. Judge of the ſituation 
of a man, who to get a glance at the 
object he adores, is compelled to offer 
incenſe to a woman whom he neithe! 
Call 
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can love or eſteem ! I always thoughr 
that young Lady had concealed her real 
birth, and an incident that took place 
yeſterday at the Marchioneſs of Valen- 
cia's, cleared up the truth of my con- 
jecture. In this viſit I was accompanied 
by the Duke of Medina, where we 

my found our friend Alphonſo. He had 
ſoul. Wſcarce left the drawing room. when 
peri- Helena and her friend Melinda entered. 
rificelW The Marchioneſs ſeemed tor be loſt in 
thoſeſſ thought, while her daughter and Me— 
ngen · ¶ linda trove to outvie each other in ſtu- 
rank: died and exaggerated compliments to 
ir fe. Adelinda. © Apropos, ſaid Helena, 
con- this Lord Bellemont, whom you men- 
n eſti-· tion with ſo much eſteem, has he not a 
eye off daughter cried up for a beauty?“ The 
uation Marchioneſs appeared amazingly a- 
at th larmed at the queſtion, and interrupted 
o offer] her daughter with a look that indicated 
neithei her diſpleaſure, and exclaimed, “ You 
Cal A 5 would, 


opes 
n he 
with 
very 
pru- 
mily, 
Vain 
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10 The WOMAN of QUALITY. | 
would, child, be too happy, if youll 
poſſeſſed her perſon, her talents, and 
particularly her uncommon mental ac- 
compliſhments.” Adelinda coloured, 
and fixed her eyes on the carpet. He- 
lena turned pale with paſhon, and re- 
plied that ſhe did not envy the eulogy, 
darting a look of indignation towards 
Adelinda. This led to a diſcovery of 
Adelinda's real birth. You need not, 
however, apprehend my indiſcretion of 
imparting this intelligence to Alphonſo. 
The only meaſure which can keep in 
under reſtraint, is the firm perſuaſion 
that her heart is pre-engaged. If he 
ſhould once loſe fight of this ſuppoſed Þ 
circumſtance, he will remain no longer 
maiter of his ſentiments. The moment 
is favourable, for hoſtilities are hourly . 
expected, and Alphonſo's high ſpirit : 
will call him to the field. When I am; 
more maſter of the —_ you ſhall Þ 

hear | 
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ear again from your devoted friend 


, and ind humble ſervant, 
al ac- | ALONso. 


%. 
RJ. 


r 


f you 


ured, 

He- „ 
d re- | 
logy, EET TIN 1 


wards 
ry of Helena to Melinda. 


not, 

n oil 

on of | l Have here encloſed a Letter from 
= Don Alphonſo, procured me by a 


10nlo, 


ep in aithful domeſtic. Perfidious wretch ! 
zation BY ut read 

If he 4 

poſed 


Don Alphonſo to Don Antonio. 
onger | 


ment LITTLE did I think, my friend, I 
ourly Mſhould be ever able to write to you on 
ſpirit Wthe ſubje& of my happineſs. His Ma- 
I am ¶jeſty has given me a command, therefore 
ſhall Min the boſom of military glory I ſhall 
hear find 
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find an end to my misfortunes. I ſhall 
now eſcape the jealous vigilance of He- 
lena, and I ſhall fly from Adelinda, 
whom TI love even to idolatry. In order 
that our friends might not preſs the ap- : 
proaching and deteſted nuptials, I inſiſt 
that to ſerve my country is my firſt and 
greateſt duty. In the moment I cciumpt 

in my wiſh'd- for liberty, I gave an ever- 
laſting adieu with ſtoical firmneſs! Off 
Adelinda ! for thy fake I ruſh into * 
danger.---Adieu, my kind friend; be 2 
guardian angel to that lovely woman, 4 
arid remember the zeal and affection 
bore Don Antonio by his ever faithful 


ALpHoNso. Ml 


Well, Melinda! what do you think 
of this Pretty epiſtle ? If you love me, 


partic; 1 


— 


He- 
nda, 
der 
2 ap- 
inſiſt 


t and 


mph 


eEever- 
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tion 


thfull 
ONSO, 
think 


e me, 
articl- 
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participate in my injury, and unite in a 
vengeance his perfidy has inſpired. I 
make the firmeſt reliance on your zeal, 
advice and aſſiſtance. You find that 
family mourning was not the cauſe which 
delayed my marriage ; no, my hated 
rival has robbed me of his affections. I 
will puniſh this monſter of iniquity, 
Count Alvares, who has been ſo ſedulous 
in his homage to Adelinda, will no doubt 
enter into my views, and both of us will 
taſte the ſweets of revenge. Our mu- 
tual diſappointments will infure mutual 
conduct ; and if I know the heart and 
power of the Count, they will both 
ſhortly feel the conſequences of our juſt 
indignation. My addreſs ſhall be em- 
ployed night and day, either to compel 
Adelinda to marry the Count, or to 
have her cloiſtered for her life. To 
give ſucceſs to this meaſure, your aſ- 
ſiſtance is abſolutely neceſſary: for this 


reaſon 
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reaſon anſwer me immediately. The 
inquiſition 1s a delicious inſtrument in 
1 our hands. I will trace Lord Belle- 
| mont, and the holy Fathers ſhall have 
[ the clue to find their victim. By hav- 
: ing properly tutored a truſty ſervant, he 
| has led Alphonſo to think that this No- 
| bleman is the lover, and not the parent 
| of Adelinda, and that their paſſion for 
FT each other is mutual. This letter, this 
* inſulting letter, which I have now tranſ- 
mitted for your peruſal, juſtifies my 
implacable hatred to all three. I ex- 
| ult in the certainty of a ſpeedy and 


| ample revenge. Write ſpeedily to your 
faithful 


HELENA. 


LE T- 
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LETTER XLII. 
Adelinda to Alicia, 


OUR advice then muſt be fol- 
lowed. I muſt leave the Marchi- 
Joneſs. O Alicia, an invincible power 
has an aſcendant over all my faculties. 
In vain, alas! do I combat the tender 
paſſion. I muſt avow it, to my ſhame 
I muſt tell my friend that I have for 
ſome time dreaded to deſcend into my 
own heart, a heart that is devoted to--- 
dare my trembling hand to name him ! 
O Alicia, thy friend 1s loſt for ever ! 

If this ſentiment, the moſt tender 
that ever inſpired the human breaſt, be 
a crime, what a guilty and undone 
wretch thy Adelinda ! When I was 
ready to fink under my diſtreſs, the 
T. | fond 
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fond idea enabled me to ſupport life, 
his preſence animated my drooping ſpi— 
Tits, and I adored him, without reflect. 
ing on the conſequences. To ſhun his 
company was painful in the extreme, 
to ſee his attention to Helena over- Ml 


whelmed me. . In the midſt of incerti- i 


tude and perplexity tears were my only 
conſolation, and perhaps thoſe I thought 
that were ſhed for a parent, aroſe from. 
a too violent penchant for his deliverer. 
O Alicia, my friendſhip has degenerated 2 
into love. The adieu has taught me 
this diſtinction. The imminent riſks he 4 
is about to encounter make me tremble 
for his ſafety, and diffipated in a mo- 
ment the error I had indulged. The 
preſent ſtate of my feelings but too 
plainly, prove the empire of Alphonſo.] 
When I reflect that I am betraying the 
ſacred rights of hoſpitality, and may 
diſturb the tranquillity of the Marchi- 

oneſy, 
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life, Wneſs, my heart revolts at my conduct. 

ſpi- cannot bear the idea of being Hele- 

lect. Ha's rival. It cannot, muſt not be. 

1 his very ſacrifice muſt be made; I will 

>me, ot only avoid ſeeing him again, but 

ver- Mill conceal myſelf from the whole 

erti- World. Heavens! Don Alphonſo is 

only MWnnounced ! My agitation is too great 

ught Wo bold my pen; where ſhall I fly? 

from MWvhcre ſhall I hide myſelf? Oh, A- 

erer. Micia ! 

rated He is gone---yes, he has left me 
: me|{WQvith an eternal farewel ! I can ſcarce 
es he breathe; terror has caught hold of my 
mblcWſenſes. I can find no alleviation by 
mo- tears. In what a diſtracted ſtate did 
TheWAlphonſo appear in my fight. + I was 
t toofWſpeechleſs ; my eyes carefully ſhun thoſe 
onſo. Hof Alphonſo, yet they met. Deſpair 
& theſſ was painted in every feature of his face; 
may] the accents of his voice touched me to 
chi- the ſoul, I collected my ſcattered 
Yneſs, thoughts, 


18 The WOMAN of QUALITY. 


thoughts, yet my heart left me a preyſſ 
to the. moſt poignant grief : he tore 
himſelf from me, and I found myſelf iff 
the arms of my woman. This criminalf 
paſſion has rendered me completely 
wretched ; but wretched that I am, I} 
will perſevere in preferring mitery to 
ingratitude. I will adore thee, Al- 
phonſo, with my lateſt breath; he will 
never Know it; he will never ſee me 
more! Yes, Alicia, he will never ſei 
me more. O'pity the. undone, the loſt 


ADELINDA! 


and 
tac 
ane 
tro 
fat 
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Ire 15 255 
ing E EF T-E:R:AULHL 
nal Adelinda to Alicia, 
ely | 2 


IVE me your felicitations, dear 
Alicia; and yet pity me! What 

W hiſtory is mine ! Each inſtant ſerves 
| o increaſe the agitation of my whole 
Frame. I return thanks to heaven! Yet 
Wn the ſame breath, I deplore my tor- 
ured ſenſibility. O my father! O ge- 

erous and brave Alphonſo ! Dear Ali- 
ia, this day I am called back to life, 
on the agreeable. news from the one, 
and I tremble for. the fate of his bene- 
factor. Thus agitated between hope 
and deſpair, my heart becomes like a 
troubled ocean. A letter from my 
father, announces that he has ſurvived 


T. Mis perſecutors and perſecutions; but 


this 
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this delightful intelligence is embitter. 
ed with the recital that he owes his life 
and liberty to Count Alvares, to whom] 
he conjures, I would ſhew all imagins 
ble reſpect and gratitude, Count Al 
vares is a lover, Alicia! Oh can I for 
get, can I efface the tender image off 
Alpbonſo ? Can I remain inſenſible tal 
the dangers with which he is ſurroundf 
ed? My prayers are for a ſpeedy ter 
mination of the war, but battles, blood 
- battles muſt, I fear, terminate this un 
fortunate quarrel, While the fieg 
continues, where Alphonſo command: 
I can have no repoſe, As my father 
letter cannot but give you much fati: 
faction, I tranſcribe it for your peruſal 


Lord Bellemont to Lady Adclinda. 


Myr ſilence, Adelinda, has been at 
act of neceſſity; my fondneſs for a be 
love 
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ter. Mored daughter pleaded powerfully, but 
lifehrudence and a regard to your future 
on, Welfare kept my pen from betraying 
inWur mutual intereſts. An intercepted 
Aletter might have ruined my protector, 
for hrough whoſe kind offices I am reſcued 
e 08From the fangs of a terrible inquiſition. 
© know your heart too well, not to ſhew 
uneBWhim every poffible mark of attention 
ter nd gratitude. He reverences your vir- 
200 Wues, and is highly enamoured of your 


— 


unßperſon. I preſume you can be no 
ſieg ranger to his power, his birth, his 
1nd: great talents, and partiality to my 
her 


daughter. To his aſſiduities you may 
probably have the happineſs of ſeeing 
e again ſhortly. The moment ap- 
proaches when I ſhall be enabled to 
aitume my name, and to do honour to 
my illuſtrious anceſtors. The Count 
will intorm you that I am in France 
upon national buſineſs ; his confidence 


is 
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is unbounded, and it is my ſtudy to 
merit his future friendſhip. Adieu, my] 
daughter, adieu; I cannot pronounce 
this name without the moſt lively 
marks of an affectionate parent. 


—— — — 


Would you believe it, Alicia, that o 
notwithſtanding I ſo tenderly love my, 
father, I am ſtill a prey to ſolicitude, 
and a thouſand imaginary evils ? Al- 
phonſo is ever in my mind. He like- 
wiſe was and is the unlolicited friend} 
and deliverer of my poor father, He 
has a claim to my ſenſibility ; my heart 
cannot be divided. I form numberleſs 
reſolutions, ſtill I remain undecided, 
unleſs it be the decided ſuperiority of 
Alphonſo over his dangerous rival. 

The Marchioneis is ready for. court, 
TI am to accompany her thither. As 

ſoon 
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zon as this painful ceremony is over, I 
Pall return to my cabinet, to unboſom 
pyſelf to the beſt of women. 


O, my Alicia, what joy ! what tranſ- 
Wort ! what extaſy! My father I this 
Woment learnt is not in France; he 
Wuicted my fears, by concealing the 


my 
de, Manger of his enterprize. The whole 
Al- ty is to be illuminated, a ſignal vic- 


ry is obtained; and the officer who 
Was the moſt inftrumental in the ſucceſs 
the day turns out to be the real Lord 


eartWcllemont. The Spaniards are loud in 
leſs Ws praiſes, and the Count is extolled for 
led, Ws judgment and penetration. I was 


eſented as the daughter of that brave 


obleman, who under the name of 
hurt. Hlinton had miraculouſly eſcaped an 
As Fnominious death. The gracious re- 
ſoon ception 
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ception filled me with gratitude and 
Joy. My ſenſations were inexpreſſible R 
they were however ſtrongly imprefled | 
my countenance ; and the Marchioneſſ 
was pleaſed to ſay that ſhe was delighte 
with my deportment in ſo trying and 
critical a fituation. May this happf 
news be participated by my Alicia, | 
the only wiſh of her affectionate 


ADELIND 


Eg TT TER: A. 
Adelinda to Alicia, 


Series of good fortune follo 
11 your friend Adelinda. I have ju 
learnt the agreeable news of Alphonſo 
return to the capital victorious. 
| a grateff V 
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grateful people cry, Long live Don 
FAlphonſo ! With this homage I mix 
ears of pleaſure. I have often tortured 
our feelings with the hiſtory of my 

ufferings ; little did I then think 1 
mould be ſo bleſſed as to bid my friend 
articipate in my happineſs. How is 
very place, perſon, and thing changed. 
Every object around me wears the moſt 
brilliant aſpect ; every thing contributes 
d inchant me. I bleſs the day that has 
ſtored to his wontet tranquillity my 
onoured father; I bleſs the day in 
hich the fortunate Alphonſo is re- 
rned to his family with new laurels. 
y felicity is too great to write a long 


tter; I muſt mingle in the general 
dy, Adieu! 


ND 


atefi Vor. II. 8 LE * 


— 
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LETTER ML. 
Don Alonſo to Don Antonio. 


TT is my fate, Don Antonie, to be] 
the meſſenger of ill news. Alphonſo, 
-our brave and worthy friend Alphonſo, 
is dangerouſly ill. Every true lover off 
his country muſt deplore this national 
loſs, if he ſhould not ſurvive his diſor-| 
der. Let us deprecate heaven not to 
cut off a man who has proved himſelf 
the moſt generous defender of his 
country! 

You are too well acquainted with hi 
laſt exploits; but you are not perhapf 
informed that Lord Bellemont was ont 
of the firſt who came to felicitate this 
young hero. The prepoſſeſſion again 


the ſuppoſed lover of Adelinda mad foi 
eb hin 
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him receive theſe compliments with a 
temper by no means juſtifiable, Lord 
Bellemont expoſtulated on his change 
of ſentiments in his favour. Am I not 
indebted to you for the preſervation of 
Adelinda?“ © Talk not of Adelinda, re- 
plied Alphonſo. What right have you 
bo, to partake in her gratitude ?” „“I have 
\ſo, every right,” exclaimed his Lordſhip. 
off“ This is too much, added Alphonſo. 
nal You are Lord Bellemont, and of courſe 
for- my enemy.” “Heavens! ſays Lord 
- to Bellemont, can I find an enemy in the 
1ſel{{& man who preſerved the life of Clinton?“ 

and then pulling off his helmet, Al- 
phonſo exclaimed, ** O heavens ! O my 


be! 


h hilf father!“ At theſe words he threw him- 
haps ſelf at his Lordſhip's feet, and they 
ond embraced each other with the warmth 


of two affectionate long abſent friends. 

This incident reached the ears of the 
ſovereign, who intereſted himſelf in the 
B 2 future 


> this 
gain 
made 
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future happineſs of this young hero; 
but his father, who thought that the 
paſhons had no empire over any but 
baſe ſouls, was inſenſible to his ſon's 
attachment. Slaye to his word, he was 
determined his ſon ſhould be its victim. 
«© You have a very imperfect ried 
of your father, ſaid he, if you think he 
can ſwerve from his word. Vou were 
pledged to Helena, and upon the faith 
of your promiſe and mine ſhe yielded | 
up her heart, Paſſion has blinded your 


reaſon ; it is my province to recal you | £ 
to a proper ſenſe of your duty. Do not 5 
imagine that I am to be perſuaded to 
break my word when once given. It. 
vou make any reliance upon Lord Bel-} 
lemont, I can tell you his ſentiments} 
upon this ſubject. I have informed 


him of your engagement, and therefore 
Adelinda can never ſee you but as her 
delixerer and the huſband of Helena.” 
n Arbon, 


700 I $0 tes»: 
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Alphonſo, petrified with the reception 
he had juſt experienced, retired to his 
apartment inconſolable. His grief has 
thrown him into a violent fever that 
threatens diſſolution. He is dead to 
every kind of conſolation, and nothing 
could pacify him, until he was aſſured 
I would undertake to tranſmit a few 
lines to Adelinda. I wait with trembling 
patience an anſwer from Adelinda ; if 
this ſhould not arrive ſpeedily, our re- 
grets will be eternal. 


B 3 "1 Br B's 
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LETTER XLVI. 
Adelinda to Lady Alicia. 


ENCE I taſted a few moments-of 5 


exquiſite delight, but to expe- 


rience re-iterated miſery ! I have a pre- 
ſentiment that there is ſomething myſte- Þ 
rious reſpecting Don Alphonſo ; yet I Þ 
fear to make enquiries in this houſe. If | 


any thing fatal has happened to Alphonſo, 
it is carefully concealed from the Mar- 
chioneſs and her daughter. 

My father, thank God, has fortunate- 
ly eſcaped every danger; and has written 
to me upon the field of battle. He 
informs me that this laſt action has ter- 
minated the campaign for this year; 
but is ſilent upon the ſubject of Alphonſo. 
This filence increaſes and confirms my 

tears. 
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fears. What melancholy ideas pervade 
my whole ſoul? Pardon me, Alicia, I 
Jam ſcarce miſtreſs of my ſentiments. 
© You cannot: conceive to what exceſs this 
fatal paſſion leads me. Abſence, . con- 
ſtraint, remorſe, all ſerve but to increaſe 
Fits ardour. It is nouriſhed by my tears; 
and yet I do not believe he loves me; 
l would not have it ſo for the world; 


te- this would be for Alphonſo the moſt 
t 1 BY terrible of afflictions. I muſt break off 
It BY abruptly, as Dona Antonio is anounced 
ſo, as my viſitor. . 


O Alicia, judge of my anguiſh and diſ- 
treſs of mind by Alphonſo's letter and 


en my anſwer; if he dies, adieu for ever! 
Je ä 

er- Alphonſo 2 Adelinda. 

4 My Lavr, 

i BEING at the point of death, may I 


preſume, without incurring your diſ- 
B 4 pleaſure, 


— — p ˙*¾R/mn˙ ,. Y A en——_— 
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it ſhall never be devoted to another, 


to receive then thou object of my wild 
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pleaſure, to make this open avowal «il 
my pathon ? Oh, Lady Adelinda! could 1 : 
I ſee you, could I be acquainted with 


8c 
your virtues and accompliſhments and 4 
not love you to diſtraction? Deſtined by . 


my friends to be the huſband of another 1 
woman, their inflexibility will make 
me fink under the oppreſſure of my tor- 
tured feelings. When I ceaſe to live, 1 


will you then deign to. pity the cruel 


fortune of a man who might have been L 
the envy of an admiring world? That! ? 
the offering my heart makes you may} 
have ſome weight in your eſtimation, 


and I am reſolved to die a martyr to the] 
purity of my affections. Since you can-fj 
not bid him live, his torments are too 
exquiſite to laſt much longer. My 
death-bed is the altar upon which I vow 
eternal love and conſtancy. Oh deign 


idolatry, 
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WM idolatry. I muſt bid you an everlaſting 

adieu. Dreadful thought ! This my 
firſt and laſt letter to the woman I will 
conſecrate the laſt moments of my life, 
truſting that I ſhall ſee you again in 
4 thoſe regions where pride, folly and 
power cannot diſturb the uniſon of vir- 


ake ; 
or. |Y-vous ſouls ! Adieu, adieu! 
ive, 4 E 
rue! > | 
)ecn : The Anſwer. 
"hat 7 

p My Lox, 


GRATITUDE is the leading feature of 
my ſoul. To your generous procedure 
am indebted for the preſervation of 
my beloved father; in return I owe you 
more than, my life. Alas! my Lord, 


My [you are a ſtranger to the ſacred rights 
vow of gratitude. Upon a mind like mine, 
eign an you ſpeak of your laſt hour without 
wild Parrowing up my whole ſoul ? O Don 


B 5 Alphonſo ! 


latry. 
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Alphonſo l- live! Adelinda conjures 
you to live!] Preſerve that precious ex- 


iſtence for thoſe who love you, and for Wi 


thoſe, alas! who ovght to love you! 


LE FT ER XLVII. 
Lady Alicia to Lady Adelinda. 


\ 


RACIOUS powers! what a re— 


volution in my Adelinda's feel hi 
ings ! After the receipt of two letters 
that breathed the language of joy and 
tranquillity, a third gives me © an 


”, 


adieu for ever.” If you ever reſpected 
our friendſhip, I conjure you to be con- 
ſoled. T have, Adelinda, likewiſe. ex- 
perienced affliction ; we have loſt the 
long-conteſted law ſuit, which has robbed 
me of the bulk of my fortune. I have 


for 
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for ſome time given over all hopes, yet 


- 9 would not afflict you with the intima- 


Wion, and I ſhould have concealed it 
much longer, had I conſulted prudence ; 
put the fact muſt be made known, as 
Ithe only reaſon that impedes me from 
ying to your relief in your preſent ſuf- 
Iferings. I ſympathiſe with you, and 1 
deplore the cruel fortune of that young 
hero, who. deſerves a better fate. Had 
you not anſwered his letter, my advice 


would have been to conſole and (call 


him back to life. Your gratitude, your. 
ſenſibility, your generous ſympathy 
would inſpire you with ſentiments ſuch 
as you have adopted. I ſhall wait the 
arrival of another mail with an anxious 
and painful ſolicitude. If you cannot 
write yourſelf, Dona Antonio will favour 
me with a few lines. Adieu, too un- 
happy, too intereſting, and too ſuſcep- 
tible friend, adieu! My inquietude is 

not 
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not to be borne---if Alphonſo, alas! i 
he ſhould not ſurvive---my Adelinda | l 
loſt ! and ſo will be the completely un. 
fortunate 


LE T--T'$:R-. WV. 
Dona Antonio to Lady Alicia. 


My friend, what a ſeries of mis. 

fortunes has befallen us! Your 
letter announces terrible news; Ade— 
linda always unhappy, and Don Al- 
phonſo at the point of death. Your 
poor diſtreſſed friend read your misfor- 
rune with an agony of grief that is not 
to be conceived. It has coſt her many 
a tear, and many a wretched hour, 


This unfortunate intelligence ſeems to 
: be 


b 
Þ 
t 


a2 
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be a vortex that ſwallows up all. 
her other afflictions. At the bare men- 
n- tion of Lady Alicia ſhe faints away, 

and returns to life by a ſhower of tears. 
AM Theſe tears however have called her 

back to life; this was a relief ſhe could 
not before experience, and her ſituation 
became more and more dangerous and 
alarming. I was commiſſioned to be 
the meflenger of bad news. I had ſcarce. 
entered her apartment when the Mar- 
| chioneſs was informed of the dangerous 
fituation of Don Alphonſo. Her grief 
conducted her to Adelinda ; the was 
defirous of conſulting with her how to 
break it to her daughter. The Mar- 
chioneſs had not read' the heart of our 
friend, Terrified with her project, I 
aſſured the Marchioneſs that I knew 
Adelinda's gratitude to her benefactor, 
not to apprehend every thing painful, 
in a conſultation of this nature, and 


that 
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that I would take it upon myſelf. Ade- 
linda was writing to you as I entered 
her cabinet. The agitation of my ſpi- 


rits made her inſtantly conjecture what] 
I had to communicate. We remained] 
for ſome minutes ſpeechleſs. This fi- 
lence was at laſt interrupted by ber 
ſervant's bringing a letter delivered into 
her hand by a meſſenger from Don 


Alphonſo.. Adelinda's conſternation re- 
doubled; ready to break the ſeal, ſhe 


heſitated, trembled, and then with 2 


deep ſigh ſhe put it into her boſom, and 


abruptly left the apartment. I followed 


her immediately; and before ſhe reached 
the dreſſing room of the Marchioneſs, 
her friend met her with her accuſtomed 
concern and tenderneſs. The Mar- 
chioneſs, amazed at the change of 
countenance, was ſtill more ſo, when 
Adelinda exclaimed, I merit not your 
ſympathy ; ; I am fated to injure the beſt 

of 


1 
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ff friends ; the meaſure of my calamity 


s filled up. Madam! behold in me 


your daughter's rival! In juſtice how- 


ver to myſelf, deign to recal to your 
emory that I would have ſacrificed 


Iny happineſs, by flying from my bene- 
Wactreſs. I cannot divine why he has 
Written to me; you, Madam, are to 
decide if I ought to know it;“ and ſhe 
hüinſtantly gave the letter to the Mar- 


hioneſs. What a moment for them 


Woth! Theſe words, articulated in a 
faint and trembling voice, filled the 
EMarchioneſs with the moſt lively ſoli- 


citude. She attempted to open the 
letter, but had not the courage to pro- 
ceed ; ſhe returned it to Adelinda; it 
tell from her hands, tears ſwam in her 
eyes, ſhe was motionleſs, and in the 
arms of the Marchioneſs ſhe recovered 
the power of utterance. © Oh Madam, 
laid Adelinda, is it poſſible you can ſtill 
love 
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tove me?“ © Yes, replied the Marchi. 
oneſs, yes, Adelinda, I do love you, «| 
much as I pity my daughter, and the ' de 
unhappy Alphonſo. You are all three 4 ud 
dear to me, and I am fated I perceive tu 
be more unfortunate than you! Fatal 
paſſion | is it not enough to have ren- 
dered my own life unhappy, but I mut“ 
be ſtill perſecuted in the objects of my 
affections. Reſt aſſured, Adelinda, that 
your virtue, your candour, and the 
goodneſs of your heart, will always find 
a friend. in the Marchioneſs of Valen- 
cia.“ This amiable good woman ad- 
viſed the anſwer which was written in 
her preſence. This anſwer was ſcarce 
diſpatched, than Helena came running 
in, and in feigned tears and lamentati- 
ons exclaimed, O, my mother, Don 
Alphonſo is dead! Don Alphonſo is dead!“ 
Adelinda ſhrieked, and repeated Don 
Alphonſo is dead! At that inſtant a 

ſtrange 
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Prange voice pronounced,“ No, my 
adelinda, Don Alphonſo is not dead!“ 
4 udge our ſurpriſe, when we diſcovered 
e voice to be that of Lord Bellemont ! 
He caught his lifeleſs daughter in his 
rms; he bathed her boſom with his 


xs. Adelinda, called back to life by 
Kc careſſes of her father, threw herſelf 
nv ; 
Ito his embrace, and the only words 
hat 85 8 
„at paſſed in this tender ſcene were, 


My Father!“ „ Ah, my daughter ! 
y dear daughter! do I ſee thee 
gain!“ The Marchioneſs became pale 
& death. Lord Bellemont turned to- 
ards the Marchioneſs, and burſt into 
ars. The picture was too diſtreſſing ; 
pity to all their feelings I rung for 
aſtance, and we all ſeverally retired. 
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LL BD 1-1 LR "NEE 
Adelinda to Alicia. 


LICTA; my dear Alicia! he lives 
he lives ! Heaven has heard m 
ardent prayers. I felicitate myſelf 
having anſwered his letter. Happil 
for the delirious Alphonſo, the amiab| 
Marchioneſs ſeconded my defign. 

no longer remains a doubt that I a 
_ paſſionately loved, and yet he muſt! 
united to another. His love thereto: 
enchants and pierces my foul wit 
agony. Sometimes I give myſelf up! 
fruitleſs tears, ſometimes I ſuffer n 
tenderneſs to triumph over my pt 
dence and gratitude. In thoſe delicio 
inſtants I ſeem to realiſe the poſſibil 
of our being ſupremely bleſt. My ide, 
are in the laſt ſtage of confuſion ; th 
derang 
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rangement terrify me, beyond expref- 


pn; I would be calm, I would be ge- 


rous, I would be juſt, but my impaſ- 


ned boſom beats to joy, love and 


bpture. Dare I make you this indecent 


Sowal ? Yes, I dare pour out to my 


\. 
1 a 
uſt | 
refo! 
wil 
up! 
er u 
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rtuous and affectionate friend the ge- 


ine effuſions of an enamoured heart: 
t, Alicia, my heart bleeds with an- 
ih and remorſe, when J reflect I am 
dulging ſentiments not approved of 
a father that is adored, nor by the 
archioneſs, whom I reſpe& as my 
other. I muſt ſacrifice to duty. I love 
y friends, their advice I muſt follow. 
Alicia! what contending paſſions rend 
y tortured ſoul ! In the midſt of my 
n ſufferings I am not inſenſible to the 
eparable misfortune you have ſo re- 
tly experienced. I have entered feel- 
ply into your diſtreſs, nor do I think 
on it without a mortal pang. 


Lord 
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Lord Bellemont (no longer Clintor 0 
my father, is ſtill under the roof of "ii 
benefactreſs. He has expreſſed mu 
forrow at the recital of your intel 
gence. Your friendſhip for his da ug. 
has made a lively impreſſion on his (lſf< 
ſibility. His caution and careſſes ſe 
but to augment my embarraſſment. 
has not ſaid a ſyllable of the deplorat 
ſtate he found me in. When we 
alone, he is ready to ſpeak ; he heſitat 
and ſeems to expect that I ſhould f 
break filence ; but my courage fails 
in the ſtruggle. Already the virtu 
the charms, the lively converſe of H! 
Marchioneſs call forth his eſteem 1 
admiration. The day will I hope ns 
rive, when ſhe may indulge her ati 
chant, to love without remorſe, ante 
confeſs it with her uſual frankneſs. ÞÞ tl 
my preſent fituation I ſhould fall at. 
crifice, were it not for the ſuppoſed | 
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d in her tenderneſs, and folicitude 
r my happineſs. Would to heaven 
y Alicia could bleſs me with her pre- 
ce and her counſels, for I ſtand in 
eat need of both at this critical junc- 
e. God bleſs you. Adieu! 


fe 

it. . _ 
oral 

— r 

1d i Helena to Count Alvares, 

alls! 

arty 

of MYDERMIT me, my Lord, to thank 
em you moſt cordially for your profeſ- 
ope pns of a zealous friendſhip. Since our 
er Mutual intereſts are ſo immediately con- 


Xcted, you cannot doubt the ſincerity 
es. the meaſures that may be concerted 
alla tween us. Your paſſion for my rival, 
oppopd the e of Alphonſo, muſt 
eſtabliſh 
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eſtabliſh the wiſh'd-for harmony bill; 
tween us. Reſt aſſured, my Lord, thy 
I ſhall never betray any of your ſecre 
even thoſe which I have difcovere 
without your participation. Your b. 
tred to Alphonſo, notwithſtanding yo 
are compelled to be his panegyriſt bi 
fore Adelinda, 1s not unknown to m 
You flatter yourſelf to triumph or 
your competitor ; I can contribute ni 
a little to effect this defired purpoſe; | 
this particular you may rely on the u 
moſt exertion of my influence and t 
lents. I will revenge myſelf of his pe 
fidy. Let him love another, my pri 
will demand the completion of his e 
gagements. The fact is, that beto 
he affronted me in this unpardonab 
manner, before he ever knew ſuch 
perſon as Adelinda, ambition alone d 
termined me to receive his addreſſe 
at preſent this ambition is united to 
| J 


Ol 
an 
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be vengeance, and I will not recede 
om my firſt engagement. Notwith- 
anding all this, if you do not obtain 
ercihe hand of Adelinda before the return 
f that monſter, we ſhall have both 
very thing to fear from the union. of 
heir ſentiments. Already, my mother 
 miclines to favour his treacherous views; 
tters have already pafled between the 
vers, and my faithful and truſty ſet- 
ant has ſucceſsfully intercepted one, 
hich I encloſe for your peruſal, and 
Ws a ſpur to ſpeedy reſolutions. 


Don Alphonſo to Lady Adelinda, 


Lap Adelinda has deigned to honour 


uch Ine with a letter! Her hand has traced 
ne Ufheſe words! Her voice has recalled me 


d life; ſhe has even. trembled at my 
anger. O Lady Adelinda ! is it then 
your 
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your wiſh that I ſhould live? I obe, 
you, if poſſible. Sometimes I dare flat 
ter myſelf, that were it not for the in. 
ſuperable difficulties between us, you 
heart---pardon me, I rave. I am ſen 
ſible no mortal is worthy of ſo inet; 
mable a jewel. You have however in- 
ſpired this delirium, this delicious in 
toxication, this idolatry, and this vid 
rious flame of love that has brought me 
back from the gates of death; thi 
flame therefore has been lighted up b 
the moſt lovely of women, and nothin 
can extinguiſh it while recollection ſhal 
remain. If therefore I am unworthy d 
your indulgence, overwhelm me at once 
blaſt all my riſing hopes, and take fron 
me the leaſt illuſion; but do not forbi 
me to adore you. This is the only orde! 
which I cannot obey. In this tremen#t; 
dous uncertainty my returning ſtrengiſee: 
and ſpirits fail me. O Adelinda, wWriſpial 
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Feal or feigned, cannot but delight the 
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e into exiſtence, or command my in- 
ant death. Farewel. 


So much paſſion, my Lord, whether 


elf- love of her who is the object. You 
uſt therefore exert yourſelf, if you 
romiſe yourſelf any ſucceſs over ſuch 
rival. If you do not prevent an in- 
erview between them, we ſhall be both 
retchedly mortified. If you rely on 
he commands of her father, you will 
uſerably be deceived. My mother's 
ſcendency over his ſentiments is viſible, 
The Marchioneſs is ſtill in his eyes as 
deautiful, and as young as when he 
aw her at Spa many years fince ; he 
requently ſpeaks of this tour, and as 
often as he mentions it, my mother 
ems to be ſenſibly affected. Her par- 
liality to the father and daughter will 
Vol. II. C 1 fear 
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I fear make me wretched. It appears 


highly neceſſary I ſhould write to Al. 
phonſo, on the ſubje& of his illneſs, 


without giving him the leaſt ſuſpicioÞ 
of my knowing his ſhameful conduct. 
Since his departure he wrote to me but 
once, and that epiſtle was as cold as it > 
was ſtupid ; my pride as well as my pto-· 
jects forbad me to notice the contents. 


& 
5 
53 
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Let me hear from you by the firſt op- 1 
portunity. I am, my Lord, &c. E 
HELENI. pe. 
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. 
Melinda to Helena. 


; 
1 EFORE that eternal barrier takes 
| L place between me and the world; 
Pore I fly from the boſom of deſpair 
d ſeek repoſe in the aids of religion; 
Embling with the dangers I have eſ- 
ped, and a firm reſolution to expiate 
errors, I write to you without apo- 
Ey or reſerve. 
With concern and amazement I have 
pnd in you a friend vindicative and 
iplacable ; and with contrition and 
ime I add, that my partiality was ſo 
dedas tohurry me to ſecond meaſures 
ich the bare recollection make me 
dder. Thus circumſtanced, I with- 
my friendſhip, in adviſing you to 
C 2 make 
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make a rigorous examination of you 
criminal conduct, and in meditating a 
the terrible reproaches you muſt ſoone 
or later make yourſelf for the miſchiciÞ 
you have already occaſioned. Had | 
not been ſeduced by your artifices, nf 
ſoul would have revolted at the ba . 
things I did in my zeal to ſerve youll 
intereſts. I bluſh to own the treacheW; 
I was privy to, and in many r-ſpetiﬀe 
inſtrumental of, reſpecting Lord Bell, 
mont and his daughter. May my cor 
ing to a ſenſe of the many injuries ur 
have done them, flaſh conviction Hob 
your too guilty mind, and lead you Wh; 
a fimilar contrition, is the prayer the 
your once too faithful and devoted Moy 
101 
the 
vo 
ph. 
on 
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L644 6K. :. Lbs 
Lady Adelinda to Lady Alicia. 


85 ow 

; bai HY has my tender friend omit- 
> you ted writing ? Is Lord Montague: 
.cheWndiſpoſed ? Or am I to fear for your- 


elf? The knowledge I have of your 
Wheart makes me exceedingly alarmed. 
7 cofMThe unhappy Adelinda is till in a 
aries {dreadful firuation !' Beloved by every 
ion object that is dear to me, one would 
you think my fate was to be envied. A fa— 
yer ther, a friend, dare I ſay a lover a 
ted Nover adored, participate in my afflic- 
ions! This idea ſerves but to augment 
them. Ah, my Alicia ! Alphonſo, who. 
vould lay down his life for me, Al- 
Ephonſo, whom I love, is made unhappy 
on my account. Honour, the laws of 
LE C. 3. hoſpita- 


LING 
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hoſpitality as well as thoſe of nature ani 
gratitude, compel me to ſacrifice a tende 
\ paſſion to love. O Alphonſo ! how doi 
thou rend my bleeding heart! My ſen Ne 
fibility cannot ſtand a ſhock ſo rude 
Love and duty prevails by turns ; I ex 
cite pity in every breaſt, and am becom: 
a ſhocking ſpectacle. Helena has drive 
me to deſpair. A letter of Alphonſo's iſ 
addreſſed to me, has by ſome accident 
fallen into her hands. Fatal intelligence 
ſince I muſt prohibit Alphonſo's corte. 
ſpondence, and deprive him of everyſMe: 
hope. I ſhudder at the conſequences; 
but to preſerve Helena's friendſhip, ui 
muſt adopt. this cruel conduct. If | 
remain a moment longer under this 
roof, it is on account of my father. To 
Count Alvares I am indebted for the 
+ particulars of Alphonſo's health. He 
is warm in his admiration of this hero, 
this benefactor of Adelinda and her 
father. 
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and 


ather. I find this conduct generous, 
nde nanly and noble. I have only to regret 
dolf ne Count's partiality, and his perſe- 
ſen. 


perance in offering incenſe to my ſhrine. 
ade t is my fate, Alicia, to be ſurrounded 
| EX: ith lovers who might have been all 
on:Whappy men, had they not miſplaced their 
1vet Sffections. The Duke of Medina is 
ſo's Iixewiſe among the number of my 
denWdorers. The Marchioneſs has recently 
once, 

ore. 


mentioned the Duke's attachment. Her 
ver] 


CES, 


P, | 


her daughter, induce her to embrace 
Every meaſure that tends to conciliate 
pur mutual happineſs. I muſt break 


It yff, fince my father is coming into my 
th{Wpartment. 
I 

the 


Hs 0 my Alicia, how did I tremble leſt 
5. 1y father had aſked to ſee the contents 


Y ff my letter; but his mind was occupied 
mes C4 how 


Friendſhip for me, and her affection for 
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how he ſhould bring about an explanz.| 
tion of my conduct. He repeated bi 
aſſurances that he tenderly loved me and 
pitied my unfortunate fituation, and con- 
jured me to be candid. He preſſed ten. 
derly my hand, I caught hold of his an 
cont red it with my tears. O my daugh . 
ter, my daughter, ſaid my father, if yo“ 
have done wrong, are you afraid to u 
boſom yourſelf to your beſt of friends? 
« I fear, Sir, anſwered I, to afflict ya 
with a recital.” „No, ſaid Lord Belle 
mont, your filence on the contrary hi 
given me much inquietude.” © Iam the 
highly criminal, replied I,” throwin 
my ſelf at his feet.“ Every thing is for 
gotten, my dear Adelinda, raifing m 
up, if you will henceforth open to n 
your heart.” He preſſed me to h 
boſom and mingled tears with mine. 

then related what you already know 
concerning my reſolution, my ulelci 
ſtrugglc 


We 
fel 
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ſtruggles, the progreſs of my unhappy 


ana- 


| þ;Mpaſſion, that of Alphonſo's, the exceſs 
ane of our mutual deſpair. I even ſhewed 


this two letters, and the few words I had 
ten vritten in anſwer by the advice of the 
an Marchioneſs. He approved of my whole 
gb conduct, he was touched with my /ufer- 
f you es. He acknowledged that Alphonſo's 
_ . partiality was not unknown to him; 


2 : 0 a 
ds and he informed me, that this amiable 


CON» 


t young man had conſidered him under 
gend the name of Lord Bellemont as his rival; 
y be and that ſuch an explanation took place 
the as convinced him of a truth he was ſorry 


to diſcover. The virtues and ſhining 
talents of this young Nobleman, added 
my father, juſtify the ſentiments he has 
inſpired ; yours I conſider a misfortune, 
but by no means criminal. O Adelinda, 
we will participate in each other's ſuf- 
ferings, and therefore I will not ſpeak 
to you reſpecting Count Alvares. Had 

83 your 
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your heart been at liberty---I owe to 
him my honour, my life, and the pro-! 
perty I now poſſeſs. You are indebted Þ 


to him for the tendereſt of fathers--. 


could you have received his addreſſes.— 8 
but we muſt no longer think upon that 
ſubject. Far be it from me to ſacrifice 


a child ſo dear to me to any temporal 
confiderations. O Alicia, what bitter 


reproaches do I make myſelf, that Ie 
cannot be intirely at his devotion. I 
feel my affection encreaſes for a parent: 
ſo ineſtimable, but, alas! Alphonſo 1: ; 
not leſs adored. Adieu; pity your 
diſtreſſed friend, who is completely 


wretched. 


_ 


* Hiatus of ſeveral Letters which 
cannot be found. 
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to 5 
pro- 
Dted LETTER: LI. 


1 ; Lady Alicia to the Marchioneſs of Valencia. 
2$-n 7 


that ; 
ifice I 
oral 
itter 
at | 


Maran, 


JERMIT the friend of the unhappy 
Adelinda to addreſs you on her 

account. I am no ſtranger to your ge- 
- 1 perous procedures and unbounded affec- 
rent gion; and therefore flatter myſelf I ſhall 
© hot implore your kind offices in vain. 
your WO Madam! if it be not yet too late, let 
steh ne conjure you to ſave my Adelinda. 
Phe is I hear to be united to a man who 
vill render her deſtiny deplorable—— 
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pick eed I add the cruel, the inflexible Al- L 
"Fares ? I know him better than Adelin- l 
la; who, deceived by the remembrance 
f the ſervices done her father, lhe f 
hinks ſhe eſteems him, although her 5 
E J. heart J 
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heart can never conquer the averſion 
which he has at all times inſpired. |] 
pray heaven that my letter, my ſolici. 
tations, my intreaties will reach her ſoon 
enough to avoid this cruel precipice. 
Her laſt letter announces this ſtrange 
reſolution. You cannot, Madam, divine 
her elevated ſentiments, ſhe will ruſh 
courageouſly to certain ruin. Her obli- 
gations to you, the warmth of her at- 
tachment to your intereſts, will plunge 
her into an abyſs of miſery : ſhe adores 
her father likewiſe, and his gratitude 
will prompt him to ſecond this unfor- 
tunate reſolve. Already perhaps ſhe is 
devoted to a life of wretchedneſs, Per. 
mit me to add, that this ſacrifice will 
neither affect your happineſs nor that of 
your daughter's, ſince Alphonſo is al- 
ready acquainted with her real ſenti— 
ments. To convince you of this fact! 


have had many ſtruggles, but the more 
I think 


th 
fil 
re 
0] 
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fon |! think of it, the more I am perſuaded 
8 1 it is a duty incumbent on me to give it 
ici N in your daughter's own words. By the 
00 | following Note you will perceive, that 


the heart of Helena is devoted to a 


nor very different character than Don Al- 
vine Phonſo; [ betray the ſecret, but it was 
ruſu never confided to me. The Chevalier 
bli- de 1a Harpe left it behind him, previ- 
at · ¶ ouſly to his departure for the Continent. 
nge His youth did not perhaps reflect on 
pres ¶ the indiſcretion of not burning it; per- 
ude I haps an invifible hand preſerved it for 
for- the happineſs of all the parties con- 
e is cerned. 

er- 

vill Helena to the Chevalier de la Harpe, 

t of I conDEMN---what do I ſay? I deteſt 
al the reaſons you aſſign for your future 
\ hlence. My approaching nuptials, your 


reſpeft for my family, are I find the only 
NL to our friendſhip. This, Sir, 
is 
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is the language of ſpleen, illnature, or 
a groveling jealouſy. I will be more 
candid. I will confeſs that Alphonſo Þ 
never did poſſeſs my heart; another has 
lighted up the flame of love the mo- 
ment I firſt beheld him. My looks, 
my letters, my reproaches, have long 
announced this ſecret, You, Sir, are 
now become my confident ; can you 


find pretexts for not anſwering my 


epiſtles ? My heart will not accuſe you a 
of duplicity. Adieu! 


L E T- 
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ore © 


, 7 — _ — 
0 1 * — 1 1 Ta . * 


has N Don Antonio to Don Alonſo, 

no- 

ks, 8 il 
ong Q your letter I find you and Don 4 
are 0 Alphonſo will ſhortly follow. Ah, v 
you Pon Alonſo! it is my fate to daſh the | 
my ſznguine hopes you have both enter- {; 


Gained reſpecting Adelinda. If you re- 
bard the life of your friend, do not 
ſuffer him to come here. The fatal 
hews which I heſitate to ſend you is, 
that Count Alvares is this very day to 
de united to the unfortunate Lady A- 
felinda, Lord Bellemont pitying the 
flictions of his daughter, propoſed 
aving Spain; Adelinda foreſeeing ſuch 
ſtep would ruin her father, and render 
he Marchioneſs inconſolable, reſolved 
d be the victim to inſure their felicity. 
By 


you 


7 ——— „ 97 
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protector: this determined her to be. 


By this ſtep ſhe knew ſhe ſhould fix he; 
father in a country, where he was ca. 
reſſed by the Sovereign, and where thi 
Miniſter would become his friend and 


come.the Counteſs Alvares. The ter. 
rible inſtant arrived, and the ceremony 
was performed by the Cardinal. 0 
my friend! conceal this letter from Al. 
phonſo; gradually unfold the horte 
tale; it would be better to keep it 
profound ſecret till my arrival. ; 
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her 

5 
* EET TER EV, 
> the 7 
and 1 e Marchioneſs de Valencia ts Lady Alicia. 
be. 

tet. ö H, Lady Alicia! you have planted 
non N a dagger in my boſom ! Alas! 
5 nl Jou have convinced me, when it is too 
Alte for reparation ! How will you con- 
orrid c emn me when I tell you that I am the 


it of Faule of all your friend's ſufferings. 

The deed is done; Adelinda is become 

by victim. The marriage ceremony 

took place when your letter arrived. 

Already the daughter of Lord Belle- 

mont was the wife of a man for whom 

Jtc had the greateſt repugnance. Ade- 

inda and Alphonſo muſt be miſerable 

he reſt of their days; their ſeparation 

s final; their correſpondence at an 

nd. Spare me the painful narrative. 

cannot pronounce the name Counteſs 
Wares without a pang, 
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LE TT ER LVI. 
Don Antonio to his Wife. 


EVER, my dear companion, wa . 
a journey more neceſſary or mot 
painful. The Chevalier ſeemed u 
imbibe all my inquietude, and mi 
impatience. In our way he commun 
cated his partiality for our amiable 
friend Lady Alicia; and I imagine you 
think like me on this ſubject. We fil 
found Don Alonſo, who received ud 
with open arms. Alas, ſaid he, the 
fatal hour is arrived, which will diffipat" 
in an inſtant all the hopes and ſweelfel 
illuſions which have hitherto ſupportedP® 
the life of Don Alphonſo !! How can? 
we reveal this cruel circumſtance ? I" 
tremble more than ever for his exiſtence. Ne 


Your 
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Vour letter, which gave me ſo lively a 

oncern, as to attract the notice of our 
Friend :—I intimated, that I greatly 
feared new obſtacles would ariſe to 
* the ardour of his expectations.“ 


No, replied he, there can be but one 
Þfacle—if I am not hated. Adelinda, 
the adorable Adelinda, can ſhe hate 
e? Then, with an impetuous tranſ- 
Port, he exclaimed, “Let us be gone, 
Alonſo; I long to be on my jour- 
bey. It is only in the place which ſhe 
nhabits that I can find a cure for my 

alady. Ah! Alonſo, laying his hand 
pon his heart, here is the wound that 
one but the divine Adelinda can poſſi- 
ly cure.“ At theſe words he rung the 
dell, and bid his ſervants to make all 
oſhble diligence, I was diſtracted what 
o ſay or do; I in vain repreſented to 
im that his father had ordered him to 
emain there ſome time longer, *till his 
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convaleſcence was fully eſtabliſhed. H N 


was deaf to every thing I ſaid. At laſ 


a lucky thought occurred, which dei 
tained him here.“ Will you, Sir, fail 
I, attempt to incur the diſpleaſure oi 
Adelinda ! Wait, at leaſt, 'til! ſhe in| 
forms you of her intentions, if not he 


ſentiments. Since you have been out « 


danger, has ſhe anſwered any of you 


letters? How do you know but the a 


vowal of your paſſion might not offend 
her?“ This language diſpleaſed him 
vereignly, and he has ever fince avoid 
my preſence. 


Alonſo however accompanied me tl 


Alphonſo, who ſeemed in too diſtracte 
a ſtate for converſation. I pauſed 

few inſtants, and at laſt T preſented hin 
with a letter from Adclinda, adding 
This is the moment, my friend,: 
call up all your courage.” As ſoon * 
it was in his hands, he devourcd it wit! 


k itles 
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Miſſes, exclaiming, “ Yes, theſe are the 

acred Characters which ſnatched me 
rom the jaws of death!“ He broke 
| Open the ſeal, and had ſcarce caſt a 
{elance than he turned pale, he trembled 
from head to foot, and his countenance 
vas that of the blackeſt deſpair. The 
Netter was expreſſed in the following 
| | terms : 


ACAD ARA DES no EO Et. hee 


he 2 

1 5“ Alphonſo, you muſt now loſe all 

m e remembrance of Adelinda ; Heaven, it 

ide ſeems, has deſtined her to experience 
the moſt dreadful of all ſacrifices. Gra- 

wo titude, the ſentiments of amity, and 


thoſe of nature, have impoſed upon her 
a duty which ſhe was compelled to per- 
form. Alphonſo's duty is to be gene- 
rous ; it is, above all, your duty to take 
WW care of your health; and if you ever 
n. reſpected Adelinda, ſhe infiſts upon 
your compliance, I have ſolemnly 
L ſwore 
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ſwore that my death ſhall immediately 
follow yours. You have been my be- 
nefactor, be now the protector of my 
honour. In the actual poſition my pre- 
ſent fate has reduced me, forget and 
avoid the wife of Count Alvares; this 
is the only proof you can poſſibly give 
of the fincerity of your profeſſions. 
Count Alvares will in a few minutes 
receive my plighted faith ; this is my 
own act; you ought to hate me. Know 
even—know that I earneſtly defired it! 
Your paſſion could only render you un- 
happy; live, and purſue a better deſ— 
tiny. Alphonſo! Alphonſo! I muſt 
bid you a laſting farewel.” 


This petrified lover having read to 
the word farewel, was loſt in the wildeſt 
reverie; he neither ſaw us, nor heard 
or anſwered us; every thing that fury 

and deſpair could ſuggeſt, the moſt ter- 
rible 


j 
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Fible ſucceeded. *© Alvares, exclaimed 
; e, Alvares, the poſſeſſor of ſo precious 
_ treaſure ! Alvares, that contemptible 


artful villain, that cruel] monſter ! Al- 
yares poſſeſſes the beautiful and all- 
ccompliſhed Adelinda, and that too 
tor ever! No, I know Adelinda better. 
Adelinda in the arms of another! in 
he arms of Alvares! Adelinda has then 


my 
ow Noſt her empire over me. In her very 
it! Preſence I will puniſh her unworthy 


uſband ; her cries ſhall be fruitleſs; I 
ill be deaf to her prayers and intrea- 
jesz I will deliver her of the hated 
Uphonſo; in aſſaſſinating me ſhe con- 
res me to live! what! to be eternally 

to Wiſcrable ! A barbarous wretch is be- 
leſt ſome her maſter ! unhappy Adelinda ! 


leſ- 
juſt 


ard Nell! if her life depend on mine, if 
ury Ne do not deceive me, we ſhall ſoon be 
ter- 


ited in another world,” 


ible Having 


vretch, that daſtardly coward ! that 
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Having pronounced theſe words, h. 
endeavoured to quit the apartment 
Our grief, our ſolicitations to ſtop hin 
ſeemed to add to his diſtractions. In 

flit of madneſs he flung away the letter 
I took it up, and he ſnatched it wi 
the aſpect of a bedlamite. ** You at 
not worthy, ſaid I, to be honoured wit 
the notice of Adelinda; I bluſh to ha 
been the bearer ; I thought it had be 
addreſſed to a man who had a feelu 
heart. It ſhall be my bufineſs to und 

, ceive Adelinda in this particular. Yo! 
pains would have troubled her repok 
but your ſavage diſpoſition will reſto 
her to a juſt ſenſe of your merits. * 
will render back the letter, added Mith 
I will render back this ſhocking lettehoin 
bathed in the blood of Alvares ; ahbe 
to ſatisfy her the better, mine ſhall Wick 
ſpilt in her preſence.” „ can falanc 
you from the commiſſion of ſuch atW1t. 

cio v. 


1 
he 
et 
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ious crimes, by previouſly informing 
her of your intentions. Realiſe her 
etter, and you need not doubt but ſhe 
vill keep her reſolution. I know ſhe 
as ſworn not to ſurvive her benefac- 
or.” Then, ſtaggering and loſt in 
hought, covering his eyes with his 
ands, he fell down lifeleſs on the floor. 
* Alphonſo ! Alphonſo ! ſaid I, fee the 
tuation of your faithful friend A- 
onſo!“ In pronouncing theſe words, 
je beheld him pale, trembling, and in 
ears. * On my knees, Alphonſo, I 
onjure you to adopt a more manly, a 
ore feeling conduct.” „ O worthy 
intonio, exclaimed he, raiſing me up 
1th apparent confuſion, what are you 
oing ? Ah ! Sir, do not overwhelm 
e with ſhame and confuſion.” Tears 
ickled down his ſorrowful counte- 
ance, and he began to accuſe him- 


ut. It is I, exclaimed Alphonſo 
cio Vor. II. D it 
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it is I who have ruined Adelinda'; ? 


peace of mind. Yes, I have been ti 
blame. Adorable Adelinda, how do! 
deplore thy cruel deſtiny.” He then 

proteſted that he would reſpe& hai 
injunctions. We then earneſtly en- 
treated him to make a tour for a fey 
months, and he ſeems to liſten to our n 
reaſons with a kind of docility. In 2 
few days I will write again. Adieu. 
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N Err EN Len. 


Count Alvares to Signor Felici. 


[A T laſt, Felici, Adelinda is mine. 
1 Your letter will no doubt be on 
he ſubject of felicitation, and I ſup- 
hoſe you will pronounce me to be a 
appy man. If this be really the caſe, 
will immediately undeceive you. All 
at delufive hope, pride and love could 
ggeſt have conſpired to rend my heart. 
am tormented with furies; hatred, 
e horrible neceſſity of vengeance, and 
e fear of ſucceſs, keep my mind on 
e rack ; it is become a perfect hell. 
delinda abhors me, ſhe braves my 
(pleaſure, and I dread to irritate the 
each between us. I am aſhamed of 


5. y weakneſs ; but this is not all. At 
D 2 | the 
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the inſtant ſhe reached the altar, ſh 
was ſeized with a kind of horror which 
did not eſcape my penetration. The 
Cardinal, delighted with her docility, 
conſidered. the diſorder he ſaw her in, 
to an embarraſſment that accompanies 
innate modeſty. Since that cruel da 
ſhe has kept a ſad mournful filence, ex 
cept when ſhe ſees her Father or th 
Marchioneſs; this filence was at laſt in 
terrupted by a converſation, which hi 
taken too deep a root ever to be efface 
from my memory. Diſappointed loy 
has written every word in letters of fir 
When we were relieved from compan) 
forgetting that I was the object of ht 
hatred, or that I had a rival in the pe 
ſon of Alphonſo, and ſeeing nothir 
but her charms, already I thought m 
felf born to ſupreme felicities, I gat 
up my whole ſoul to the delicious i 
toxication. . Stop, Sir, ſaid ſhe, dei 


{he 
ich 


[ he 
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to hear me, and know the genuine 


language of my heart. My affection for 
L Alphonſo can be no ſecret to you ; but 
J have one ſecret to communicate to 
| Count Alvares. 


« Before I knew that he loved me, 
he was the object of my adoration ; my 
heart would have followed him even into 


the arms of his wife. The ſecret how- 


ever would never haveeſcaped, although 
the paſſion could never be extinguiſhed. 
To this ſentiment 1 have oppoſed the 
rights of honour, gratitude, nature and 
humanity. Had this eſcaped my lips, 
I ſhould: have ruined the peace of a 
mother, and a parent I have ever loved 


Wand reſpected. 'To ſhed eternal tears is 


my deſtiny. Had I received the ad- 


\Werelles of Alphonſo, and to have left 
che kingdom with my father, I ſhould 
Fave plunged him, the lover, and the 
\Y-Marchioneſs, into a ſeries of diſtreſſes. 
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I foreſaw the abyſs; to preſerve them I 
from falling in headlong, I was to beMor 
the devoted victim. The object I pre-. Myc 
ferred was interdicted, another choice in 
was impoſed upon me, and in ſpite of ſe 
all the obligations I owe you, it was in (ca 
my deſpair, that I found courage to f. 
crifice my tendereſt feelings. At thi WI 
price you have obtained my marriage fta 
oath. Do not therefore hope that time wi 
abſence, or the moſt generous proce- 
dures, can eſtrange a heart poſſeſſed by 
Alphonſo, and who ſhall poſſeſs it to 
the laſt moment of my exiſtence, Ne. 
vertheleſs, I ſware to you, to you, Sit, 
that my extreme love, the horrid facrt: 
fice of my days, ſhall be carefully conWhe 
cealed from his knowledge, I will 
waſte out my griefs in ſolitude and f- 
lence. I ſhould blufh to leave you in 
an error of this nature, I cannot feign, 
and I am too proud to deceive yo! 


Maks 
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em Make me as wretched as you pleaſe; 
be? order me to live or die in what ſituation 


re- you ſhall think proper, I am ready. 1 


ice Ul add but one word more; at pre- 
> of ſſent you have read my inmoſt ſoul; 

8 1 {can you then commit a violence ? can 
> {as Fs triumph in degrading it? If you 
thiſWwill but paint to your imagination the 
lage 
ime, 
"Oct: 


with indulgence and humanity.” 


d by{Whorror of my fituation ! tortured with 
it tofcontending. and oppoſite paſſions, her 
Ne. audacity has excited my anger; her 


Su, 
acti: 
con: 

will 
id fi- 
ou in 
e191) 


and yet ſhe can ſubjugate in the inſtant 
Ihe ſtabs. me to the heart. My pride 
keeps me from coming to extremities. 
kind of generofity riſes up in her fa- 


nand the ſacrifice of my wiſh'd-for 
youWappineſs, which. is now deſtroyed by 


* 
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_ſtate of my ſufferings, you will treat me 
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O Felici, canſt thou conceive the 


beauty has lighted up my tranſports ; 


our; her frankneſs and candour de- 


Make 10 4 her. 
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her intrepidity. Since ſhe has robbe( 
me of my pleaſures, I will therefor; 
ſeek conſolation in the ſweets of an un. 
bounded revenge. My honour, my 
repoſe, can never be in ſurety, while 
Alphonſo lives. He ſhall enjoy leſs of 
that heart than ſhe thinks, the poſleſſion 
of which perhaps he will by ſome 
means diſcover, if he has not done it 
already. Helena will aſſiſt and invigo- 
rate any meaſures that tend to his im. 
mediate ruin. This, Felici, is the in. 
ſtrument, without my appearing, to be 
the work of your friend and devoted 
humble ſervant, ; 


ALVARE® 


LET 


ES. 
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LETTER LVIII. 
The Counteſs Alvares 10 Lady Alicia. 


Alicia, my dear Alicia! after hav- 


ing ſacrificed my liberty, my 
hopes, my wiſhes, my repoſe, my hap- 
pineſs, and even the beſt and tendereſt 
of lovers, your miſerable Adelinda ſeeks 
conſolation in the boſom of friendſhip. 
[ have ſworn fidelity to Alvares, while 
mother has my heart! Yet I cannot 
reproach myſelf in this fingular proce- 
dure, You have known my ſtruggles, 
and the empire an adored mortal has 
over my whole ſoul. The more LI 


reaſoned, the more I loved him; and 


leſt my extreme ſenſibility ſhould get 
the better of my engagements, I pre- 
ferred the path of duty to that of bliſs 
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and tranſports. I cannot therefore re- 
pent ; and having obtained this horrid 
victory over my feelings, I am devoted 
to the torments of an unſucceſsful pal: 
ſion, without dreading its alluring ſe— 
ductions. The vow I have then made 
was not the effect of raſhneſs, and to 
violate it is a thing impoſſible. 

The delicacy of my ſentiments forced 
me to make a full confeſſion of my mo- 
tives in becoming his wife. I muſt do 
him the juſtice to add, that he was not 
baſe enough to offer violence to my 
perſon. It is not his hatred that ! 
dread; I have ſaid every thing that 
could excite the ſenfation : neverthe- 
leſs, I ſhall ſubmit implicitly to his 
will, but never to his tranſports. He 
may direct my actions, my future con- 
duct; he may diſpoſe of my very ex- 
iſtence, yet I will never become per- 
jured by my love or my duty. It will 


nol 
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not then be permitted to write even to 


my Alicia of an unhappy lover, whoſe 
fate I deplore more than my own. . Al- 
though my pen trembles at the very 
idea, yet I am reſolved never more to 
mention his name. My heart is ſhut to 
every intelligence of that never to be 
no—henceforward TI. 


forgotten —; 
will not even trace the name whoſe 


image is perpetually before my eyes. 


Tell me, my beloved friend, am TI 
to hope, in this deplorable ſtate of my 


mind, that your affairs will permit you 


to viſit Spain? How invaluable your 


ſociety, ſince every hope is annihilated. - 


My days, my nights, my wakings, my 
dreams, all, all, my Alicia, preſent images 
of horror and diſmay. I have written for 
the laſt time to that ——, I have already 
impoſed ſilence. O Alicia, forget my 
weakneſs ; you love me, and yet 1 
overwhelm you with my griefs. May 

heaven 
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heaven preſerve you and bleſs you with o 
the ability of fly ing to the fincereſt and !. 
the moſt unfortunate of her ſex! 


———— — =" 


— 


EE-T-T-E K . 


Helena to Count Alvares. 


My Lokp, 


ARDON me if I ſuſpect you have 
indiſcreetly brought this inſolent 
rupture between me and Don Alphonſo, 
To what can I attribute this ſudden be- 
haviour of his father? When he was 
with the army he regularly wrote to 
me, and every letter was filled with the 


aſſurances that I had nothing to appre- Has 
hend from the incidents which had ne- Ia 
ceſſarily delayed an alliance with my Nee 
family. When his ſon had eſcaped all 
danger he renewed his promiſes, that 

of 
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ith of ſhortly ſeeing me his daughter-in- 
law; but fince his return, he affects to 
ſee only my mother, and with her his 
| viſits are thoſe of mere ceremony. He 
carefully ſhuns me on all occaſions. So 
| unexpected a change cannot want a 
| ſource : I hope I ſhall not trace this 
ſource up to Count Alvares. We may 
ſtill be extremely uſeful to each other. 
Already your marriage has relieved my 
mind from a dreadful burden ; my rival 
is now the Counteſs Alvares ; and if 
nlo. ¶ report ſay true, you are the object of 
| be- her averſion. This rupture of Don Al- 
Was phonſo ought to create ſuſpicions in 
e toWyour breaſt as well as mine; and his 
the Wreturn may diſturb your peace as much 
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pre- Was it has my ambition. Your immediate pl 
ne- Wanſwer will be deemed a ſingular favour A 
my Econferred on the much injured 4 
d all x 
that # 
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SET, LK; - 
Lady Alicia to the Counteſs Alvares, 


Muſt ſtill addreſs you by the fond 
name of Adelinda. In giving you 
this name, I vainly ſeek an alleviation 
of my tender concerns for your hap: 
pineſs. Perhaps I have been inſtru— 
mental in your recent conduct, My 
letter to the Marchioneſs might have 
made an impreſſion on you the con- 
trary to my views and wiſhes. Had ! 
attended to the calls of ſacred friend- 
| ſhip, I ſhould have been deaf to my 
own concerns and flew to your ſuccour ; 
but could I abandon an unhappy and 
ind iſpoſed father! No, Adelinda, your 
heart would have revolted at a conduct 


ſo extremely unfilial, Melancholy re- 
flexion, 
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feftion, it is not ſo much your own 
Fork as that of thoſe by whom you are 
kdored. Alas! the Marchioneſs of Va- 
lencia, Lord Bellemont, your Alicia, 
End even Alphonſo, all, all have been 
Inſtrumental in hurling you headlong 
Into the abyſs. Do not therefore ſpare 
y ſenſibility ; open to me your bleed- 
Ing heart; you cannot be criminal; 
Your ſentiments are thoſe which the 
oft rigid virtue inſpires. My friend- 
ip may poſſibly alleviate in ſome mea- 
ure the bitter tears you have and muſt 
ed, by the confeſſion you have made 
o your huſband. Fortunately my fa- 
end- Inily concerns may ſoon enable me to 
my Konverſe with you in perſon. The ill 
ur; Wucceſs of my law-ſuit has cooled the 
and rdour of my lover; it has been viſible 
our Wo my father, and I have his expreſs 
uct ermiſſion to reſent it in what manner I 
re- ſtink proper. This trait has cauſed a 
ion, revolution 


> 

4 
85 
4 
. 
1 

5 
4 
of 
15 
A 
my 


23 
= as = —_ 


- pd ©. _ 
. I 


SY 
- * f 4 o A. — * 
. 
— 2 11 OR. 


_— 4 N 
8 * * 
t On 


. 
- 
TS. 


— — V — & 
= 23. 3 


3 
2 
and 


-- - ds 
Aa 
89 2 bt 


* þ 
PA 


88 The WOMAN of QUALITY. 


revolution in my ſentiments and feel. 
ings, and henceforward I think my han 
and heart are both again -at liberty, 
Adieu! Adieu. 


P. S. Perhaps you are no ſtrange 
that the brother of the Marchionels i; 


now in London. My father received | 
him with all poſſible diſtinction, and is at 
frequently of our parties. Among them 
number of your admirers, none can beW..c 
more warm or more eloquent. WO 
my 

no! 

a) 

to 

PT. 

no 

of 

of 

an 

WI 


LET 
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etl. 
and 
rtr LET FEN LXI. 

Counteſs Alvares to Lady Alicia. 
get Two o'clock in the morning. 
s IT is to my cruel deſtiny, and not the 
veal 


want of your diſintereſted friendſhip, 
am indebted for all my ſufferings. I 
am fully perſuaded of your tenderneſs 
and zeal to alleviate the accumulated 
woes I am doomed to experience. If 
my heart is dead to conſolation, it is 
not in the want of friends zealous for 
my happineſs. That which has hither- 
to exiſted between us, has been'reci- 
procally tender and unfeigned, and at 
no period of my life was I more ſenſible 
of its ineſtimable value. But the diſtreſs 
of my mind becomes every day more 


and more intolerable. I am ſurrounded - 


with horrors ; the miſeries I have cauſed, 
thoſe 
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thoſe I now feel, and the terrible ſpec.{en 
tacle I have juſt beheld, make me ar. 
dently pray for a ſpeedy termination bl 
death. The unfortunate Melinda d 
mands your pity. My ears ſtill retan 
this plaintive and deathly voice. Th: 
calm which now reigns around me, thi 
hour I have choſe for writing, the r 
poſe of nature, and the filence of the 
night, ſuit my melancholy ſoul ! Toi 
ſuſceptible Melinda ! I regret, an 
never ſhall ceaſe commiſerating thy 
wretched fate! Already has eternit] 
began for her; already her pains, her re 
morſe, her youth, her beauty, and he! 
love, are all annihilated. Heaven ha 
heard her ſupplications; I ſaw he 
* breathe her laſt figh ; in my arms fhe 
expired. Will you indulge me with the 


cruel detail? You muſt then know, thalu 

her extreme wretchedneſs, and her un 

feigned contrition, called up all mien 
tendcr 
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enderneſs. Never was a return to vir- 
ue more open, more courageous, and 
ore affecting. She was intitled to my 
ſteem, and my attentions have proved 
he truth of this aſſertion. She could 


ctain 
Tot expire without ſeeing me; her un- 
„ thWappy paſſion even more than equaled 


ine. Her enfeebled arms were ex- 
ended to embrace a rival, an unhappy 
ival ! Although ſhe ſtruggled, to ſhew 
er ſinoere contrition, yet the impreſ- 
on of my marriage was a dagger to her 
namoured heart. I repaired to the 
onvent, where I found conſternation 
painted in every countenance z. a pro— 
ound filence reigned till it was inter- 
upted by my tears. In this cloiſter 
lelinda was adored. The abbeſs, with 
death-like aſpect, led me with trem- 
ling ſtep to the apartment where the 
r unFxpiring Melinday lay. The ſcene be- 
meme too diſtreſſing to my ſenfibility, 
endet and 
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and I fell lifeleſs on the floor. I reco. 
vered my drooping ſpirits to behold 
Melinda with her eyes fixt, withon 
colour, motion, or voice :—this fright: 
ful picture is ever before me. I coul! 
only preſs her unable hands, and wet 
them with my tears. The vivacity of ny 
preſſure ſeemed to call her back to lite: 
ſhe caſt a tender look towards me, ant 
with a violent ſtruggle ſhe carried my 
hand to her lifeleſs lips. By degres 
ſhe acquired the faculty of a few broke 
accents, which were to implore my 
pardon, when with a deep figh ſhe wa: 
gone for ever! A fatal-pafhion ! had 


not been for this, Melinda had been tha: 
ornament and glory of her ſex! ag. 
adi 


At this hour, my Alicia, when m! 
pen had traced my heart thus far, ti: 


Count broke in upon my privacy, and 
deſirec 
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fired to read my letter. I did not 
geſitate to comply with his commands; 
he more he aſſumes the maſter, the 
re imperious his behaviour, the 
nore treacherous his deſigns againſt me, 
he leſs he will ſee me affected. In the 
peruſal he darted occaſionally at me 
looks big with miſchief; and when he 
found that Melinda had expired in my 
rms, I ſaw him highly alarmed and 
uneaſy. A ſullen cloud was feen upon 


his brow, he broke filence in pitying 
her hard fate, and at the ſame time 
leprecating his curſed marriage, he 
bruptly retired. This unexpected viſit 
has put my whole frame into ſuch an 
agitation, that I can ſcarce bid you 
adieu. 
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LETTER LAI, 


Chevalier de la Harpe to the Counteſs «if 
Dorimond, 


EE D I repeat how dear my 2. 
miable fiſter is ro my heart? A 
woman of your ſuſceptibility will par- 
ticipate in the chagrins I experience 
by the rigours of that divinity I con- 
ſtantly adore, the fingular deſtiny of 
the beautiful Adelinda, and the extreme 
deſpair of a young hero, who is the 
ſovereign lord of her idolatry. I want 
words to expreſs the horrible ſtate ot 
theſe lovers. Don Alphonſo with a fi— 
gure, addreſs and talents, born to pleaſe 
and captivate, is, hike me, become 
dejected, wan, emaciated and forlorn. 
Sometimes a prey to furious tranſports 


o'f 
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ff grief, and ſometimes torpid with 
hought, we every day dread will be his 
aſt, 

Don Antonio, that truly amiable cha- 
ater, who ſo highly eſteems the hard- 
earted Lady Alicia, the inconſolable 
\lphonſo, and the ever to be deplored 
ounteſs Alvares, this virtuous Caſtil- 
ian is equally the zealous friend of 
our deſponding brother. We often 
ake the panegyric of the too beloved 
Alicia; but before the lover of Ade- 
nda we dare not even pronounce her 
ame. My heart is ſo full of that be- 
1tching creature, that her name once 
ſcaped my lips in his preſence. Of 
> of Whom, Sir, do you ſpeak ? ſaid he with 
a f.: look of fury. Of a barbarian TI 


5 of 


leaſe Wught and will forget. Adelinda, added 


ome ie, divine Adelinda, object for ever to 
lorn. e adored, Ah pardon, pardon!” 
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We carefully conceal from his know: 
ledge the profound melancholy of his 
diſconſolate miſtreſs. The Count be 
conſiders as the meaneſt and moſt pufl 
lanimous of men; and he never think 
on him without horror and diſguſt. 
meſſenger is announced. He bring 
word that Alphonſo has eſcaped ou 
vigilance, accompanied by his vale 
We cannot divine his motive : after th 
many aſſiduities on our part, we ſcarcel, 
merit this mark of his contempt. Do 
Antonio is exceedingly alarmed, Alon 
ſeems little ſhort of diſtraction, and! 
ah my fiſter ! my concern is not to bi 
expreſſed! Adicu. 


96 
ice 


P. S. Don Alonſo has this inſtant re 
ceived a letter from his friend; it doe 
not entirely diſſipate our alarms : hi 
begs we will forgive him, and conjutc 
us not to withdraw our friendſhip, ad 


vice Vc 


| 
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once, and conſolation. He promiſes his 
liert epiſtle ſhall inform Alonſo where 
je has taken up his abode. We are 
ilmpted to think it will therefore be 
ated from Madrid. We wait with 
ager impatience the reſult of this pro- 
iſed information. 
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LETTER IXI. h 
Lady Alicia to Emily. 


AINT to your imagination, Emily, 

my ſorrow, my conſternation 
alas! I dare not ſay my joy! My lette 
you ſee 1s dated from Madrid, and fron 
the place where languilhes Adelindai 
1s written. Yes, I have embraced ov 
affectionate friend a thouſand times 
Our tears, our ſighs, our hearts, han 
again mingled together. I have again 
ſeen our Adelinda ! The meeting wa 
as unexpected as it was delightful. Ml 
affection formed the delicious projet 8 
of ſurprifing her, and without givin 
her a fingle hint I quitted Englan 
Judging at laſt that my abſence fro 
Adelinda was only expoſing our frien 


The WOMAN of QUALITY. 99 


to imminent dangers, I feared we 
ſhould ſoon inevitably loſe her. In my 
route hither I could diſtinguiſh no ob- 
ject. My impatience was on the rack 
till T reached the capital, and the hotel 
of Alvares. Had I conſulted decorum, 
I ſhould firſt have alighted at Dona 
Antonio's and announced my arrival ; 
but I ordered the drivers to conduct 
me immediately to the Count's refi- 
dence, and without aſking if ſhe was 
at home, I prayed to be conducted to 
her aparment. She was alone, a book 
reſted upon her knees, her head leaning 
on her hand, and her whole foul ſeem- 
ed abſorbed in a profound reverie. At 
he ſound of my voice ſhe ſtarted up, 
ind flew into my arms. Adelinda |! 
Alicia! O Alicia! dear Adelinda ! were 
he only words our overjoyed hearts 
ould utter. This tender interview 
affed in embracings, in tears, and mu- 
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tual profeſſions of amity. How happy 
have I thought myſelf in having it in 
my power to aſſuage the bitter pang 
of diſappointment! Never was there 
ſurely a woman who more highly me 
rited commiſeration than the undone 
Adelinda ! Nothing however can alter 
the ſweetneſs of her diſpoſition, that 
equal temper ; and her perſonal charms 
appear heightened by her diſtreſs. [t 
1s even faſhionable for every mouth to 
repeat her virtues and the amiablenel; 
of her manners; nor are they leſs di- 
poſed to cry up the military prowelſte! 
and ſuperior talents of Don Alphonso; to. 
Dona Antonio has given me the fa fin 
hiſtory of this unfortunate youth; ago 

you are too well acquainted with theifex 
fruitleſs attachment for me to dwelima 
upon the painful ſubject. The poor at{en 
flicted Marchioneſs is by no means conſÞur 
ſoled with this ſacrifice. In the firſſcer 
| momentFas 
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moments of our delirium, occaſioned by 


this reciprocal pleaſure of ſeeing each 
other, the Marchioneſs, Lord Belle- 
mont, and the Count, came to felicitate 
my arrival. Our tranſports ſoon taught 
this lady my name, and ſhe gave me 
that gracious reception which only be- 
longs to great - and elevated minds. 
« Permit me, ſaid the Marchioneſs, to 
make a third in the mutual effuſions of 
your love and friendſhip;“ and the ac- 
cent of her voice demonſtrated that this 
tender ſentiment ſprung from the bot- 
tom of her ſoul. This elegant and re- 
ined mind is ever manifeſt in all her 
words and actions ; they .embelliſh an 
expreſſive countenance, on which we 
may read in large characters—exquiſite 
ſenſibility. In a word, ſhe has much 
lurpaſſed the favourable idea J had con- 
ceived in her favour. Lord Bellemont 
was overjoyed in ſeeing what he was 
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pleaſed to call his daughter's guardian“ 
angel; and he flattered himſelf ny” 
ſociety would ' ſolace her inquietude, pal 
« You ſee, Lady Alicia, what mit 
daughter has done for me ; nevertheleſs, th: 
I had rather die an hundred deaths than ob 


ſee her unhappy.” In ſaying the?" 
words, he caſt a look towards his daugh- 
ter and the Marchioneſs full of tender 
neſs and concern, This look, Emily, of 
brought tears into our eyes. The Count del 
ſeemed not a little embarraſſed what to 
ſay or do. Severity was marked on his O 
brow, his eye darted fire, and his whole 
aſpect affected me exceedingly. A mol: 
attentive politeneſs could not ſoften the 
impreſſion he had made upon my ſenſes; 
he preſſed me to remain in his houſe, 
refuſed his offer, Adelinda ſeems like 
wiſe 1nterdicted in his preſence ; ſhe 1 
like me to a certain degree terrified 
whenever he enters the apartment wher 

Wl 
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we are together. 


Can the pen of Alicia at Madrid 
trace any other ſenſation than that of 
ſorrow and bewailing ? Yes, Emily, 
ſome conſolation we have both expe- 
rienced, and this conſolation will I hope 
very ſhortly be greatly augmented. 


Scarce two days are elapſed, and yet in 
theſe 


E 4 


The Count betrays a 
mind toſſed in a conflict of boiſterous 
paſſions; they ſay he loves Adelinda to 
diſtraction! Ah, why ſhould I term 
that love which 1s ſo repugnant to the 
object it defires, which deſtroys its hap- 
pineſs, and degenerates into an unbri- 
dled, jealous and tyrannic paſhon ! I 
may in fact compare it to the privations 
of a famiſhed tiger, which inſpire dread, 
deſpair and horror ! As the courier does. 
not leave Madrid *till Friday, I will. 
not but for the preſent bid you adieu. 
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theſe two days the happineſs . of the 
Marchioneſs and Lord Bellemont i; 
almoſt certain. Adelinda's father had 
a powerful rival in the perſon of: 
Spaniſh Nobleman, who enjoys an ho- 
nourable and lucrative poſt under go. 
vernment. He has long indulged : 
paſſion for the Marchioneſs ; and con- 
fidering Lord Bellemont's vifit to be 
that of gratitude, he addreſſed himſelt 
to his Lordſhip for his kind offices in 
his favour. Lord Bellemont was in an 
unpleaſant predicament, but his hig 
ſenſe of honour compelled him to be 
his friend, after he had prevailed upon 
him to ſecond his pretenſions. This 
painful commiſſion his Lordſhip under: 
took to communicate. to the Marchio- 
neſs, which threw her into a terrible 
agitation, and in her agony ſhe con- 
feſſed that ſhe reſpected and eſteemed 
his friend. Ah! exclaimed Lord 

Belle. 
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the {Wecllemont, this is enough, I muſt go, 
t 5M muſt tear myſelf from you for ever; 
had ny views, my feelings, muſt obtrude 
of n your happineſs, fince every hope is 
| ho-FWaniſhed. O my truly amiable and 
* £oefWever to be forgotten friend, the im- 
2d preſſions you have made on my heart 
con. vill never be effaced.” In ſaying theſe 
o befvords, he threw himſelf at her feet, to 
nſelhmplore her pardon and pity. He 
es nhought he had offended the Marchio- 
in aWeſs, but he had the inexpreſſible plea- 
higihure of diſcovering, that in the rapid 
o branſition of grief to joy ſhe could not 
u ponWconceal the real ſtate of her feelings. 
Thiele read in her heart the tranſports this 
ider Neclaration had occaſioned. In a few 
:hioſays they will be indiſſolubly united 
ribleFtogether.. Helena appears extremely 
con-Wmortified, and little ſhort of one furi— 
medfous. Her conduct indeed is ſuch; that 
Lord 


gelle. 


avoid her as much as poſſible, I have 


E 5 already 
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already obſerved an air of myſtery and 
intelligence between this unamiable cha. 
racter and the Count. Poor Adelinda, 
I fear, will have reaſon to dread her 
machinations. I will however watch 
their motions. Adieu, my charming 
friend, and remember you ever were 
dear to me, and that you will always 


retain the ſame rank in my eſteem and 
affections. 


ALIcIA. 


LET: 
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3 ch Don Alphonſo to Den Alonſo. 4 
Ing a 
Vere 4 
'ays NO have all oppoſed my departure, * 


1 LEY 


and nevertheleſs you conjure me to 
live!—Even the cruel Adelinda :com- 

14, Mmands it! — Since love and friendſhip 
unite againſt a termination to my - ſor- 
rows, I muſt continue wretched : .but 
to acquire ſufficient courage for a pro- 
longation of my torments, I muſt ſee 
again the inhuman maid, who, by her 
deteſted marriage, has cut off every 
hope of my ſurviving my ill fortune and 
diſgrace. . Is it poſhble that the divine 
Adelinda could prefer the cowardly and 
puſillanimous Alvares to thy friend! O 
would to heaven I could ceaſe to adore 

T her, 
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her, ſince ſhe is now become the dey 
ſitary of a contemptible tyrant! Ho 
am I humbled by ſo ſucceſsful a rival 
I bluſh at the competition! Thy A 
phonſo is completely miſerable; he hy 
renounced every ſhadow of comfort; 
and yet her repoſe I conſider as ſacred, 
I have ſeen that victim without being 
perceived. I have ſeen her in that place 
where ſhe plighted her faith—a faith 
that belonged to me only; and yet ſhe 
diſpoſed it on a mortal, of all others the 
moſt unworthy. O fatal power! ſhe 
ſtill commands a lover that ſhe has in- 
jured for ever! I beheld her bewitch- 
ing form with wonder and delight; her 
dejected countenance called up all my 
ſenſibility, 

Figure to your own imagination what 
I ſuffered in beholding the Countels 
Alvares in the perſon of my adored 
Adelinda! I had ſcarce reached the 


capital, 
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capital, before I learnt the hour that was 
appointed to celebrate the marriage of 
Lord Bellemont with the Marchioneſs 
of Valencia. I carefully concealed my- 
ſelf from the eyes of the Count, or of 
my own father. The tremor with 
which I was inſtantly ſeized, made me 
diſtinguiſh the eyes of Adelinda! What 
a moment for me! What ſtruggles, 
what diforder, what agitation did I 
then ſuffer! My blood ran cool with 
horror, when I ſaw the Count ſeated by 
her fide. My furious paſſion was ready 
to carry my hand to my ſword; the 
aſcendency of Adelinda repreſſed my in- 
dignation. When Lord Bellemont put 
the ring on the finger of the Mar- 
chioneſs, Adelinda's eyes ſparkled with 
joy, and in that inſtant they turned to- 
wards the ſpot where I was fixed. She 
inſtantly turned pale : I fancied ſhe par- 
took of my love and my misfortunes, 


«© Now, 
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«© Now, exclaimed I to my }f, now is 
the moment we may unite by the mutual 
ſacrifice of our exiſtence. Our af ſigbs 
will be intermingled ; our fouls will 
meet, never to be ſeparated again.“ In 
that inſtant my hand graſped the deadly 
weapon; inthe tight of the whole world 
I was going to give Adelinda an exam- 
ple of heroiſm ;. a look darted at me, 
ſtaggered my reſolve, and my coward 
hand forbore its office. Faſcinated with 
the blaze of her charms, I was loſt to all 
reflexion; and, in a perfect delirium, 
ſhe diſappeared from my view. The 
firſt three days I paſled in the retreat of 
that reſpectable old man, to whom Iam 
indebted for the firſt rudiments of my 
education. My nights were devoted in 
wandering about the manſion which 
held all I valued under heaven. In one 
of theſe cruel nights, my diſtempered 
imagination 3 that I had a 

ups 


a0 


The WOMAN of QUALITY. 111 


is MWelimpſe of her perſon at a window. 
he illuſion was fo ſtrong, that I ex- 
ended my arms, and thought ſhe an- 
i11 {Wiwered fighs for fighs. The error was 
ſoon diſhpated; I again ſhrunk into my 
accuſtomed horrors, and more than ever 
hought myſelf the greateſt wretch 
Iving! Adieu! 


P.S. You cannot read the incloſed 
billet without indignation; I have 
ade ſuch a reply, as will, I hope, free 
e from a repetition. Under the feint 
ff indiſpoſition, ſhe did not attend her 


t of Wuother's nuptials. 
Lam 

my orgy 
d in 


nich! Lady Helena to Don Alphonſo, 


Ir is ſtill my fate, Sir, to watch over 
xered Hour intereſts, notwithſtanding the ex- 
ad a aordinary return you have made. 
mpk Notwith- 
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Notwithſtanding your perfidy, I ſhall 
always reſpect your memory. The 
marriage of Adelinda has made your 
conduct inexplicable; I renounce, how- 
ever, the idea that my fate will ever be 
united to yours ; yet I have diſcovered 
your retreat, and that you are the favor- 
ite of my rival. You have nothing to 
fear from me; and, therefore, I car: 
neſtly intreat an early interview. In the 
poſition we are now circumſtanced, 1! 
muſt be painful to my feelings, but 2s 
it is to render you great ſervice, I ſub- 
mit to the violation. 


Anſwer, 


ALPpHoXNso was ever a ſtranger to fear 
he has renounced the idea of eve! 
being happy. He cannot return di- 
ſimulation for diſſimulation. He vene- 

rates 
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utes and reſpects Lady Bellemont ; her 
eace of mind prevents him from enu- 
crating the crimes that Lady Helena 
as not bluſhed to commit. Adieu for 


ver ! 
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3 


From Helena to Count Alvares. 


FT ER the never to be forgiven in. 
ſolent letter that I have received 

from Don Alphonſo, there is not a doubt 
remains in my mind, but that your niect 
Melinda, from her atrocious piety, ha” 
communicated the ſecrets lodged in her. 
unfaithful boſom ; and if you hahe! 
been a party. in this treachery, do not 
my Lord, think it ſtrange I ſhould 
retaliate, For the preſent I cannot 
think you capable of ſuch a procedure; 
and to convince you of my fincerity, ! 
embrace the firſt moment to inform 
you, that your wife's lover has paſſe 
ſeveral days and nights in your neigi 


bourhood, inviſible to every eye but 
| the 
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he watchful one of the virtuous Ade- 
linda : I do not think even her faithful 
Alicia is privy to this rendezvous. 
our intimate connection with Tor- 
guemada may become an excellent in- 
ſtrument of our mutual revenge. Al- 
honſo has violated our boly religion, 


n in- 
ivegWoſulted its miniſters, and is the chief 
out a party who ſnatched from the flames 


he huſband of her whom 1 ſhall no 


haMWonger call mother. If you would wiſh 
heide preſerve your honour, if you wiſh 
hard gratify your ambition, which is ſtill 
not. earer to you, let your anſwer be what 
ould moſt cordially approve. A contrary 
innoſonduct may be fatal to us both, and, 
ure; Honſequently, it will inſure the happi- 
ty eſs of your rival, who has offended 


e in ſuch a manner as never to be 
ardoned, Farewel ! 


th LEY 
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LSE FLSLAY:; Mar 


Count Alvares to Signer Felici, 


Y reſentment can have n 
bounds ; and yet that which is 
incited by that bad-hearted Helena in. 
ſpires indignation, horror and con 
tempt. She is too depraved to hav 
any reliance on her profeſſions. She 
thinks that ſhe can intimidate and force 
me into any meaſures her jealouſy and 
diſappointment might ſuggeſt : for th 
preſent, however, it is neceſſary ſhqFne 
ſhould continue in this error; ſhe ory 
neceſſary, and even highly uſeful to giver 
fucceſs to certain undertakings. Shfhe 
informs me, that the Counteſs has haWWuiſ 
a ſecret interview with Don Alphonſo 


ſhe feigns to be thoroughly convinced 
o 
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of the fact, and this feint will be in- 
rumental in my meditated revenge of 
he man who has ſought more ways 
han one to diſhonour me *, Helena 
all therefore be the inſtrument and 
he victim. Alvares or Alphonſo muſt 
all; both cannot live in the ſame 
ountry. Nevertheleſs, my friend, L 
annot undertake this determined ex- 
irpation of my rival without ſome 
ompunction. I with his character, 
alents and virtues were leſs reſpecta- 
dle; but I fee plainly diſgrace and ruin 
vill await me, if this, rival be ſuffered 
0 enjoy his wonted popularity, Ade- 
linda's partiality in his favour drives 70 
e on to diſtraction. How contradic- 5 | 
ory the human heart! There are mo- I 
ents when I deplore the hard fate of $' 
he Counteſs, and I reflect with com- 
miſſeration on the numberleſs tears my 


ungrate- 
* The Count here alludes to a challenge, 
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ungrateful wife has ſhed on account d 
this fatal penchant ; there are other, 
in which nothing can appear more de 
licious than a ſpeedy revenge. This n 
doubt will coſt me ſome ſtruggles an 
regrets ; but ought I to ſtart back & 
trifles, when Helena, at the age of can 
dour and innocence, has not even the 
timidity of crime about her ; eſpecially 
when Alphonſo and Adelinda are the 
objects of her anger? As to the letten 
which ſhe has in her poſſeſſion, an 
which might do me irreparable injury 
I know the means by which I can t 
cover them. It was I who perſuade 
her to write to Alphonſo; I was ſur 


Ip 
that he would anſwer 1t with diſdain 5g 
this would operate powerfully upon hin! 
paſhons, and drive her on to extremiticKhai; 
She relies upon my aids, and I pretenWaye 


there can be no ſucceſs but in her mes on 
ſures. Do not forget to inſinuate thi ce, 
Torque 
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t MW orquemada has his emitfaries at her 
e evotion. This powerful chief of a 
dehribunal that has no mercy will profit 
5 i her inſtructions; and at the ſame 
ame give her to underſtand that I 
k Would ſooner ſuffer diſgrace than to 
carWoncert meaſures that might affect the 
1 theWitc of Alphonſo : this is the only ex- 
allyWedient to preſs her to an immediate 
 thWtcrview with this Holy Father. The 
etteoment is now favourable ; I have 
aq h rocured an honourable commiſſion ſor 
ur don Alonſo, by which means he will 
n ie obliged to relinquiſh his perſonal 
aadeWrvices about the perſon of his friend 
; ſuhuphonſo. Lord and Lady Bellemont 
dain re going to Paris; Helena will cer- 
on heſhinly contrive a ſtratagem for her re- 
nitie gaining at home. To crown all, you 
retelWave only to aſſure her, that the mo- 


" McWent Alphonſo is in the hands of Juſ- 


e tice, I will affiſt the pious maneuvres 
orque of 
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of Torquemada, and that with iner. 
preſſible joy I ſhall behold the ſcourge 
of my felicity ſo well provided for, 
This inquiſitor 1s entirely devoted to 
my will, but I wiſh to make Helen 
the author of this ſtratagem. Adieu 


has 
V0! 
tell 
pan 
vre 


LETY \ 
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NCX» 

urge | 

for LET FER LXVI. 

1 to Counteſs Alvares to Lady Alicia, 


My Alicia! my conſolation, my 
affectionate friend! we muſt not 
ſee each other ſo often. The Count 
has not only diſapproved, but defired 1 
rould communicate this diſtreſſing in- 
telligence. He knows that your com- 
pany is more and more neceflary to my 
rretched exiſtence; this or ſome low 
uſpicion has given birth to this unkind 
treatment. What have I done? What 
vill become of me? I cannot ſuffer 
ſuch unmerited evils ; my houſe is now 
ecome a horrid priſon. Alas! my 
riend, what have I done to merit the 
mperious mandate, not to leave it up- 
on any pretence whatever. This ſeems 


E. T Vol. II. F to 
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to be the laſt evil he can ſugggeſt ; to in 
kill me would be mercy. My father ri! 
and Lady Bellemont have taken their it 
leave, and are departed for France. th 
This adieu has rent my poor heart. 
Neither of them knew how to quit me; I tel 
I ſought an aſylum in their affectionate vl 
boſoms ; I fought to retain my ſupport, MW 0. 
my protectors; they were obliged toWgr! 
tear themſelves from me, and when m) 
ſaw them removed from my fight, to! 
ſhriek was my only farewel. I would Al 
willingly fly to my Alicia, the conſolati- 
on is denied me; I have not even leave 
to unboſom my griefs in that of a long 
tried and faithful friend! This is not 
to be borne ; I feel that I ſhall fink un- 


der my preſent burden; every ſhadonatt: 

of hope is fled ; I live but in a tombYme 

Should I withdraw myſelf from thi-per 

deteſted ſpot, ſuſpicion, jealouſy, and co 

an inflexible rage, would plunge mqꝗ fur 
inte 
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into inſtant ruin. The walls ſeem to 
riſe as an inſuperable bar to thoſe I love; 
it is an eternity of woes which open 
themſelves before my timid eyes. What 
a deplorable fate! In a word, I muſt 
tell you the frightful pre-ſentiment 
which purſues me without ceaſing— 
ſomething announces that Alphonſo is in 
great danger. The thought is adagger to 
my fond boſom : I muſt fink under the in- 
tolerable load of my affliction ! Adieu ! 
Alicia, perhaps this adieu is for ever! 
B1ILLEITf from the ſame to Alicia, 
ALAs! alas! my fears, my terrors, 
my pre-ſentiments, they were too truly 
founded. Alphonſo! Alphonſo ! an 
attack has been made on his life by 
mercileſs aſſaſſins. Oh, Alicia! if I 
periſh in the attempt, I fly to his ſyc- 


Wcour. I will oppoſe my boſom to their 
fury. I fly. Adieu! 


F 2 LE T- 
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LET TER LXVII. 
Don Alphonſo to Don Alonſo. 


Y pen cannot trace the delirium, 

nor the grief or tranſport which 
my foul is by turns agitated. Deprived 
of Adelinda, my life became an intole. 
rable burden, but ſhe has, Alonſo, in. 
tereſted herſelf in my ſafety. Yes, iS! 
exiſtence is indebted to her undaunted all 
courage. Without her, without Ade Hip 
linda, thy friend had inevitably periſhWha 
ed. How can I make the recital ' Wtr: 
am no longer maſter of my reaſon ; Ney 
ſcarce breathe. My heart, devoured de 
love, 1s overwhelmed with gratitud pl: 
and admiration. Heavens! and am rag 
loved | I flatter myſelf with the faicÞa 
nating idea! O facred being, heaven de 
woman 
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woman, divine Adelinda ! how can 1 
ever merit this inſtance of your regard 
for my ſafety ? Oh, Alonſo ! ſince Ade- 
linda has deigned to preſerve my life, 
[ will no-longer expoſe it to ſo many 
dangers.. Sometimes I think the recent 
ſcene a mere illufion of my ſenſes. Is 
it then poſſible I was at her feet ? Have 
then. for an inſtant enjoyed the fight: 


tole-M and the alarms of an object my heart 
, in. has deified ? I have embraced her knees! 
„muß She has read in my looks, my accents, 
intedWall that the moſt ardent paffioſ can in- 
Ade ſpire! Ah! I feel it at every pore; 1 


eriſh- 
al? ! 
n;! 


have felt a new ſoul within me, and my 
tranſports have been more keen than 
ever. More paſſionate, more docile, 
red H devoured with defires, abjuring com- 
tituaſſ plaint for admiration, adoring her cou- 

am Wrage and virtue, and even her cruel 
: falWfacrifice, J exclaimed, “ Adelinda ! A- 
aven|Wdelinda ! were we not made for each 
701048 3 other? 
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other? Are we thus to be eternally ſe. 
parated ? Time, my perſeverance, my 
idolatry, will they not diſarm your ri. 
gour ? Your ſoul 1s too generous, too 
| heroic, to remain inſenfible. Alas! had 
it not been for one raſh moment, the 
tendereſt of men might have enjoyed 
the ſupreme felicity, that one day or 
other he might have been united to the 
beſt, the moſt amiable, and the moſt 
accompliſhed of her ſex!“ But to the 
recital. 

I had ſpurned the advice J received 
from an unknown hand, that cautioned 
me to be always armed and on my 
guard. It is not when we deteſt our 
exiſtence, that we feel ourſelves diſpoſed 
to liſten to ſuch intimations. I paſſed 
the evening with the Chevalier, and 
diſcourſing largely concerning Adelinda, 
I did not perceive the lateneſs of the 
hour. Daybreak began to appear, when 


We 
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we ſeparated. In my return, my ſoul 
was deeply occupied with the object 
who is always uppermoſt in my 
thoughts.. Several villains ruſhed up- 
on me, ſome I diſarmed, and others 
fled ; they returned back, reſolutely 
determined to diſpatch me, and I was 
no leſs than they as reſolutely deter- 
mined-to fell my life as dear as I could : 
in that moment, I heard a voice that 
made my heart bound within me— 
«& Tremble, wretches ! for your vil- 
lany !”” exclaimed Adelinda! yes, A- 
delinda !. pale, with diſhevelled hair, 
and trembling, with a drawn ſword in 
her hand. Alphonſo ! Alphonſo !” at 
theſe words ſhe ruſhed in between us : 
her beauty ſtruck them with awe and 
wonder, her diſtreſs affected them, it 
ſeemed as if an angel had deſcended 
from-the ſkics, and ſuſpended the ſtroke 
their blood-thirſty minds had deſigned. 
F 4 | I was. 
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I was loſt in amazement, I could di. 
ſtinguiſh nothing for certain, and I wa 
at her feet almoſt lifeleſs, without voice 
or motion, trembling for her ſafety, 
At her aſpect the villains fled with the 
greateſt precipitation; one of whom 
retired, muttering the name of Helena 
What a ſcene for a lover ! Delivered 
from my aſſaſſins, ſaved by her alone, 
no object near me but my benefactreſs, 
I again threw myſelf at her feet, and 
exprefled my gratitude but by ſighs, 
claſping her hands, and devouring them 
with kiſſes. For ſome inſtants ſhe re- 
mained in the moſt profound ſilence, 
then on a ſudden, ſnatching herſelf 
trom me with a kind of terror, without 
uttering a fingle ſyllable, with a fign, 


with a look, ſhe forbid me to follow 
her. Thus the adorable Adelinda fied 
from the arms of the moſt fincere and 


paſſionate mortal breathing to return to 
an 
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an huſband—what do I ſay huſband !' 
no, to a dreadful tyrant, and in his 


arms perhaps—O grief, O regret, O 


jealous tranſport ! I feel they are ready 
to re-animate me with their wonted 
fury. While my eyes and heart were 
following the ſteps of this angelic wo- 
man, I ſaw Lady Alicia haſtening to- 
wards her ; and immediately after Don 
Antonio and the Chevalier came almoſt 
breathleſs to my affiſtance. Adieu! 


P. S. Adelinda was informed of my 
danger by Helena's woman, who has 
been always affectionately attached to 
that lovely woman, and I have liberally 
rewarded her for this inſtance of her 
attention. 
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SE Eb ET 


From Count Alvares to Signor Felici. 


Rage, deſpair, and diſappoint- 
ment ! Vengeance alone can calm 

the perturbation of my ſoul. Were 
to puniſh the guilty wretch with my 
own ſword, it would be mercy. She 
has dared to reſcue the man that was 
doomed my victim. Her love has read 
in her eyes, or perhaps heard it from 
her own mouth, that he is the maſter 
of her affections ! To hefitate, is weak- 
neſs in the extreme. A ſpeedy death !— 
no! my revenge ſhall be flow and ſure. 
She ſhall pay dear for her reſcue. O 
my friend ! Don Alphonſo, my mortal 
enemy, till lives! He ſhall however 
live to deteſt the day and hour he 1 
rom 
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from the hands of his executioners. I 


want your immediate advice and direc- 
tion. Tell Helena ſhe: may diſpoſe of 
the fate of my wicked wife, the mo- 
ment after ſhe. has remitted into my 
hands the letters I muſt defire to have 
in my poſſeſſion. - I ſware, even to you, 
that T'will keep' my word, and if ſhe 
ei {refuſes to believe it, ſhe will not have 


my it much longer in her power to give me 
zue any inquietude. In my preſent frame 
of mind, adieu to remorſe, pity, or 
even prudence. I wait your arrival with 


the utmoſt impatience. 


LE 
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LET TER LXVIIL 


Chevalier de la Harpe to the Countefs ef 
Dorimond. 


OU will be ſhocked, my dear ſiſter, 
with the ſad event which has re- 
cently happened to your friends in this 
quarter of the world. Lady Alicia is in 
the utmoſt diſtreſs, Alphonſo at the point 
of death, and myſelf more affected than 
I ever was in my life. Adelinda, the 
beautiful and unfortunate Adelinda, has 
on a ſudden diſappeared. Her barbarous 
huſband treated her with every poſſible 
indignity. Don Antonio and lady are 
inconſolable---nay there is not a creature 
that does not ſuffer in the general afflic- 
tion: and indeed who can know Ade- 
linda without participating in her ſuffer- 

| „ 
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ings ? This unfortunate and unexpected 
event we heard from the mouth of her 
own woman. Lady Alicia 1s in a ſtate 
of mind not to be conceived ; before that 
lovely bewitching creature could enquire 
the cauſe, my miſtreſs, my poor miſtreſs, 
is gone, and that all in a moment, ac- 
companied by Felici, a devoted ſlave to 
the will of her ty rant, and a female, whoſe 
face inſpires dread and horror. 


Alphonſo is become furious, vowing 


vengeance on the author of Adelinda's 
flight. In the midſt of this diſtreſſing 
ſcene I have the conſolation of telling 
you that Lady Alicia's father 1s juſt ar- 
ved ; he has favoured my addrefles, 
from which I omen my coming felicity. 
In this pleaſing idea I abruptly break off 


to pay him my compliments of feli- 


citation. Adieu! 
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LETTER LXIX. 
The Counteſs Alvares to Lady Alicia, 


N the name of friendſhip, in the name 
of poignant woe, live, my Alicia, 
and be conſoled; and if it be poſſible 
give comfort to the lover I adore.. Alas! 
I fhall never ſee him more! Dreadful 
words! O Alicia, what will become of 
me? My eyes are bathed in tears, my 
ſobbing heart threatens ſuffocation, 2 
deadly ſhiver has ſeized my whole frame. 
What conſolation could I indulge the 
moſt diſtant hope? Vain idea! I live 
ſtill, I live but to expire at a further 
diſtance from him! Dear author of my 
days, the lamentations of your daughter 
will never reach you. Her tears have 
flowed down his parental fond boſom for 
the 
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the Iaſt time. Nature, love and friendſhip, 
bury me alive and tear me from you! 
Ah ! what fignifies the place to which 
they drag me to, and the fate which is 
deſtined for me ? Separated from my 
ather, ſeparated from my lover, ſe- 
parated from my friend, can I be 
ade to feel greater torments? Noz 
he who has dared to puniſh me for hav- 
las! Ming ſaved the life of him I love, knows 
ful {Mlittle of my firmneſs, if he thinks ſuch 
e of Wneaſures will lead me to repentance. O 
Alicia! what a cloud covers my eyes? 


y heart will break! O Alicia! Alicia! 


ume 
cia, 
ible 


my 
N 
me. 
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live 
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my 
hter 
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LRT TEN LN. 
Lady Alicia to Lord Bellemont. 


— 


OU LD to heaven, my Lord,! 
could eaſe your heart by my 
preſent ſufferings. It is my fate to 
plunge a poignard into your boſom : from wt 
the ſtate of my own feelings I can form 
a competent idea what muſt be thoſe of 
a tender and beloved father. I have 
ſcarce ſtrength and reſolution to proceed 
any farther. Your daughter, cruel del: 
tiny! Alvares, that barbarous man, has 
treated her as a criminal, and has con- 
veyed her away ſecretly from all her 
friends. This unfeeling, revengeful ty 
rant has robbed me and you of the beſt 
and moſt amiable of beings. Perhaps 
he has even dared to triumph on al 


laws 
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aws human and divine. The idea diſ- 
tacts me ! My Lord, Icrave your pardon, 
my wiſh was to conſole, not to wound 
our ſenſibility. But, alas! in the ſtate 
n which my friend is now ſituated, my 
nquietudes for her ſafety deprive me of 
y reaſoning faculties. At the hour I 


d,! 

_ rite this, Adelinda is alone and aban- 
) 3 : ; 

. toned, dying perhaps with grief of your 


abſence and the diftreſs her unknown 
tuation muſt inevitably plunge us in. 


ſe i muſt tell you all. Felici, the creature 
have f the Count, was intruſted with the com- 
cecauniffon of committing this outrage. I 
de tied every method to render him flex- 


ble to my ſupplications, Steeled: to 


con, Hery tender ſentiment he beheld his prey, 
hen fears and ſupplications, with a ſtoic 


pathy. He aſſured me that no violence 
ould be offered, and that her return 
ould not be long, yet the accent of his 
'oice filled me with terror. O my Lord 
| Bellemont ! 
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Bellemont ! come immediately to thy 
ſuccour of a being the moſt virtuous and 
the moſt unhappy of her ſex ! Alvares 
cannot refuſe a father. If you do not 
come ſpeedily to her relief, the muſt fink 
under the load of miſery, if ſhe is not 
already the victim of her huſband's crue| 
ty and ſhameful treatment. You arg 
her only protector; fly I conjure you ta 
her relief. Remember me affectionately 
to Lady Bellemont, and believe me tc 
be your devoted and obedient ſervant, 


ALicia MonTAGU 


E E TI 
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the 
and 


LET TEN LNA. 
Dot 


fink Lord Bellemont to Lady Alicia Montague, 
not 
vel 
are 
U to 
tely 
& (( 
u, 


N my preſent afflictions you will not 
expect that I ſhould adopt the lan- 
page of conſolation. Yes, Alicia, I 
hall not loſe a moment in ſaving my 
laughter, and ſnatching her from the 
yranny of her Lord. My ſenſibility 1s 
but to the rack, and when I recal to my 
emory the misfortunes my imprudent 
onduct has brought upon the head of 
y daughter, I am ready to fink into the 
arth with remorſe and affliction, For 
he intemperate ſallies of my youth, 
hat a world of miſeries have I not 
ntailed on myſelf and on that adored 
laughter! In vain I idolize the woman 
Fho has united her deſtiny to mine, in 

Boy vain 
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vain am TI tenderly loved, the hard fx: 
of my daughter has plunged us bot 
into inexpreſſible ſorrow and ſolicituds 
The impreſſion your letter made, an 
the neceſſity of my immediate return 
Spain, could not be concealed fron 
Lady Bellemont. No ſooner I diſpate 
theſe few lines by the courier than 
ſhall depart likewiſe. How am I fat 
to deplore that I am indebted for m 
life, my liberty, and the good fortun 
which for a period has attended me, 1M 
a man that'is my daughter's tyrant 
But I loſe time ; my daughter ! O Ade 
linda, I muſt ſeek thee, I muſt fin 
thee, or I will periſh in the attempt. 


Lat 
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fat 

bot 

-ude LET T. ER  LXXIE 

a Lady Bellemont zo Lady Alicia Montague. 
rn Qi a 

fron ; | 

vate H, Alicia! what new misfortune 
lan has befallen that virtuous creature 
fateſhdelinda? Her father, alas! he is gone 


r moſt to Madrid. He would not permit 
tune to attend him. I ſhall be wretched till 
s letters aſſure me of his having ſeen 
is daughter. If he ſhould not find her, 
am perſuaded he will die with grief, 
nd I=I—canT live without them? The 
ounteſs of Dorimond, this lovely 
harming and ſprightly woman, endea— 
ours to conſole me and reaſon me out 
my terrible apprehenſions. She has 
ſt entered my apartment, and ſeeing 
y diſtreſs, will finiſh my letter. My 
ind indeed is ſo agitated, that I ſcarce 

- breathe, 


E 
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breathe, I cannot hold my tremblineſh,, 
pen, my inquietude is already become 


it 


inſupportable. Adieu. 


Continuation by Emily, 


Tux ſad lines above have annihilated 
your gay friend. You ſeem to have al 
your affections concentered in one ob 
ject; you forget my brother is the mol 
paſſionate lover, and you forget hou 
much I love you. I regret I ever kne 
you, the amiable Lady Bellemont, 0 
that the Chevalier had ſeen you 
Charms; and above all, I wiſh fo unfor 
tunate a creature had never exiſted 


ſince, with all her pretenſions to happif A; 
neſs, they have only ſerved to make he det 
the moſt unhappy of mortals ! Von e 
have made me inexpreſfibly miſerablWdre: 


O how I deteſt thoſe chains which af m 
thor! 
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inoWtoriſe unfeeling monſters to tyranniſe 
mchich impunity! Men and their ſavage 
aus have rendered marriage hateful. 
The idea of a maſter ſhocks my feelings; 
t preſent I war againſt that being who 
xould preſume to rob me of my liberty. 
ince I begin to moralize, I ſhall preach 
ate you a long ſermon ; this is perfectly 
uit of character at preſent : as I cannot 
| <Monſole you in any manner, I will not 
moiW4d to your diſtreſſes than to crave a 
hon erticipation. God bleſs you! 
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yoUlragments written by the Counteſs Alvares to 
nfo Alicia, but which never came te hand, 


ovic * 

ppl Alicia ! Alicia! I write to you from 

ce heſſ deſert the moſt fright ful imagination 
Yon conceive. Ah! how conformable is 

-rablMdreary fituation with the preſent temper 

ch WF my mind! My torments increaſe in 

number 


— 
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number and duration; the aſpect gf b 
my ſituation is worſe than death, ande- 
yet I contemplate it with a kind o 
complacency, Here are mountains whic! 
diſappear in the clouds, they are al: 
gether inacceſſible, the human eye cine 
only diſtinguiſh an abyſs ; the cart"! 
uncultivated, the air peſtiferous, er 
ſilence is only interrupted by ſuiriel 
owls and the horrid howlings ot f 
miſhed beaſts. In this frightful retreat 
where can I find any thing to aſſuage ti 
regrets of friendſhip, or the tears « 
love! Here I moan with ceaſeleſs plaints 


without one ray of hope; my chagri E 
will and muſt have an end. Alas ! ala lic 
this is the deſtined ſpot in which I lat 
to heave the laſt figh ! | bean, 
alex 

Zo ave 

Do not believe, my dear Alicia, tome 
the exceſs of my woes has rendered no ; 
| he Vo 
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heart inſenſible to friendſhip. No 
earthly power, no perſecution can affect 
the conſtancy of my nature. The firſt 
objects of my love are my Father and 
Alicia; my tenderneſs for Alphonſo is 
increaſed to wild idolatry. But, alas! you 
will never ſee your Adelinda more"! A 
period is drawing near when ſhe will 
ceaſe from tears; but thoſe of Alicia 
tend my heart; your affliction affects 
me in the moſt lively manner, and my 
ourage begins to ſubſide, 


Wi) 
anc 
| 0 
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and 
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ants 
ori} Every day I devote ſome lines to my 
alas licia; this is my only interval of con- 


dlation, fince tyranny, hatred, and ven- 
geance follow me to the grave. My 
aflexible and obdurate keepers will not 
ave me to my griefs. One of Helena's 
omen is employed to watch my con- 
uct ; but the moment ſhe could ſpeak 
Vor. II. 8 to 
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to me alone, ſhe threw herſelf at my 

feet, and ſolicited I would conſider het Ne 
not in that vile light of a ſpy upon mel 
actions. She aſſured me, that ſhe only" 
accepted of this' employ but with ollo 
view to render me ſervice. She burt ere 
out into tears, and kiſſed my hand; ! 
thought her fincere ; through her atten-· Vn 
tions I have found the means of writing 
to my Alicia ; and this cannot be effe& 
ed, but when it is her turn to be alone 
about my perſon. 'This inſtance of at 
tachment in this honeſt creature induce: 
me to recommend her to your notict 

and protection. No 
cents 
ount 
dolu 
e int 


4. 


The hand of Death is tardive to 2 
unfortunate, being who is weary of it 


exiſtence. Love and friendſhip cannc * : 
avail me now, and my eyes will b 5p | 
cloſed, far removed from a father, ff. 


remove his 
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emoved from a faithful lover ! Oh, 
elinda ! I have neither your courage 
jor your virtue! In vain her ſpectre 
ollows my timid ſteps, in vain her cries 
ierce my inmoſt ſoul ; and although I 
ng to join her, I cannot imitate her 
xample. The ſacrifice was dearly 


ave the world a proof that ſhe loved 
er Maker in a ſuperior degree, My 


one : 

u ſhews me to tread in her ſteps. 
ace! 

tick 5. 


No, Alicia; ceaſe to weep for the tor- 


ount ; the empire of my lover was ſo 
dolute, that he might have hurried 
e into a forgetfulneſs of every thing, 


Fen his tears, ſince my hands preſſed 
dis have felt the palpitation of his 
0 2 heart, 


ought ; ſhe loved a mortal, but ſhe. 


ents of your friend, ceaſe to accuſe the 


en my honour and the oath I had 
Forn at the altar. Since my eyes had 
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heart, the ardour of his flame ha 
kindled up a fire in mine that can neve 
be quenched, Heaven has conduGted 
every thing, and reſcued me from cer 
tain infamy. I have ſaved the life o 
him I love. O my Alicia! your re 
grets ought not to imbitter your day 
nor the loſs of your friendſhip inconſc 
lable, Perhaps I have merited my fin 
gular deſtiny. 


We 
de 


] 
dre 


m3 
fat 
ter 
eve 
exi 
wiſ⸗ 
. 
6. 


My indiſpoſition has been ſuch, th 
my keepers appeared to be alarmed it 
my ſafety; and they ſhewed a degr 
of feeling and ſympathy I had n 
thought them poſſeſſed. At laſt I| 
gin to be ſenſible my captivity v 
end; J am going to be releaſed from 
chain that I look upon with hort 
Alas ! to what degree do I find my! 
affected, when I conſider that ti 


wo 
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words may be perhaps the laſt that A- 
delinda will addreſs to her dear Alicia! 
| love. you to a degree as makes me 
dread the very idea. If you love me, 
my laſt requeſt is to conſole my dear 
father, and give him the incloſed Let- 
ter*®, Reſt: aſſured, that I have done 
very thing to preſerve this wretched 
exiſtence ; but if heaven ordain it other- 
wiſe, receive the adieu, the tender adieu 


pf Ade linda. 


This Letter is not to be found. 


R 
> 
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LETTER: LXXIII. 
Lady Alvares to Don Alphonſo, 


XI the inſtant you receive this letter, 
you may be aſſured I am releaſed 
from my chains : already the terrifyin 
title of Alvares' wife diſappears. Alphon 
fo ! Alphonſo ! I have blaſted your fame 
and happineſs, ceaſe your grief; I hay 
not exiſted a moment ſince that hort 
ble period I renounced my right 1 
your affections. My heart was yours 
and ſo will ever remain; and it is a 
the hour I am about to expire I begit 
to live. Before my pulſe ceaſes tc 
throb, I will pour out all my ſoul. 
The firſt time I beheld Don Alphon 
ſo my fate was decided. Your generou! 
procedure called up all my gratitude 


au 
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and under that ſentiment my heart did 
not then know the attachment it had 
formed. From that period a painful 
folicitude increaſed the poignancy of 
my ſufferings, without tracing its true 
cauſe, My involuntary ſighs taught me 
that you were deſtined to make another 
woman happy. I had not a doubt but 
you were adored by Helena; and ſup- 
poſing ſhe felt fimilar ſenſations, I 
thought her inſpired with an irrefiſtleſs 


paſhon. I thought your felicity certain 


I would have given my life to be aſ- 
fured of the fact, and my eyes were 
filled with tears, and my heart felt a 
pang as if it would burſt. 

Your nuptials were talked of, and I 
ſought to reaſon myſelf out of my feel- 
ings. Your departure to join the army 
confirmed the impoſſibility of my un- 
dertaking, and the certainty of my fu- 
ture wretchedneſs., I then began to diſ- 
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cover the- train of woes my heart was | 
preparing, and I felt the anguiſh which * 
reſults between duty and affection. I  * 
ſaw the abyſs open before me; I ſaw Pre 
myſelf plunged into it without a hope dy 
of eſcaping. The perils of war kept he 
my aching heart in continual ſurpriſe, of 1 
and even your repeated ſucceſſes filled le 
it with horror, Alas! from that fatal Nh 
moment I received your Letter, in which > 
J learnt that I was equally beloved, my MY 
honour dictated, and we were both un- 
done! Ah! Alphonſo, there 1s no ex- 
prefſion that could paint the deplorable 
ſtate of the unhappy Adelinda ! The 
return of my father could not heal the 
wounds of a bleeding boſom. Judge of 
my diſtreſſed ſituation when I wrote the 
dictates of duty, while my heart felt all 
the agony that grief could inſpire. Hea- 
ven reſtored you to my wiſhes, and im- 
mediately after it made me the victim 
af an interdicted attachment. 
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I made choice of Alvares, becauſe he 
was more hateful to me than any other 
mortal. In this ſacrifice I have no re- 
proaches to make myſelf. Believe a 
dying miſtreſs, who aſſures you, that 
he has poſſeſſed no other right than that 
e, of tyrannifing. In the name of love I 
fear nothing has tainted or polluted 
ta {bis breaſt. In this frightful ſolitude I 
ch Im ſpotleſs; but that I may preſerve 
my fidehty, you will not know your 


5 empire over Adelinda, 'till her ſoul has 
ex · taken its flight to a better world. 


pie The day on which my father was 
"be united to the beſt of women, I ſaw thee, 
the Alpbonſo, and Knew thee in thy dif- 
guiſe. I ſaw no other than Alphonſo 
till my eyes were filled with tears. The 
lame evening I again beheld thee wan- 
dering about my priſon ; my cries would 
have been heard, had they not been 
ſtifled by a ſobbing heart. O Alphonſo ! 
G 5 Can 
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ean I forget that night when I ſaw thee 
at my feet? Your paſſionate looks, thoſe 
mutual ardours, your tears, your fighs, 
all, all conſpired to give you too great 
an empire over my whole ſoul. My 
virtue was in danger; I fled. O Al. 
phonſo! Alphonſo! my pen drops: | 
take it up but to add I adore you, and 
in telling you I ſhall expire with an 
adieu to Alphonſo. 


YOu 
treſ 
plu: 
I f. 
ſho 
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LETTER LAAEN. 
Don Alonſo toe Don Antonio. 


T has not been in my power to write 

before ; and even now I cannot give 
you any certain intelligence. The diſ- 
treſs in which our friend Alphonſo is 
plunged muſt affect every feeling mind. 
| fear he will never ſurvive this laſt 
ſhock of his ſenſibility. 
can exceed the ſufferings of this God- 
like young man, it is the unexampled 
treatment that Adelinda now experi- 
ences under the cruel orders of her huſ- 
band. 

At Alphonſo's earneſt ſolicitation, I 
left Toledo to join him, and yielding 
to his intreaties, we are ſet out to find, 
if poſſible, that unfortunate Lady's re- 

treat. 


If any thing 
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treat, He 1s determined to reſcue her 
from her tyrant, or periſh in the at. 
tempt. The beſt intelligence we can 
procure is, that ſhe is ſent into baniſh- 
ment among the mountains which make 
the frontiers of this kingdom. None but 
a lover, and none but a friend of the 
moſt romantic turn, could poſhbly un- 
dertake a journey of this nature ; but 
what will not almighty love but do? J 
am ſcribbling this in the neighbour- 
hood of theſe dreary waſtes, determined 
to explore the molt hidden receſſes till 
we find the lovely object of our purſuit, 
Not a veſtige of the human foot will 
remain unſought for—not a being but 
will be bribed to conduct us. Each un- 
ſucceſsful attempt redoubles his fury 
againſt the barbarous and cowardly 
Count Alvares. Nothing can equal his 
perſeverance, or weaken his activity; 
neither the violent heats of the ſun, nor 

the 
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the injuries of the air, can relax his 
reſearches. While Jam deſpatching this 
to a neighbouring poſt, Alphonſo is 
employed in an interview with a man 


who promiſes ſome clue to the laby- 
rinth of Adelinda's priſon. Before I 


cloſe my letter, I will enquire if Al- 


phonſo has made any diſcoveries. 
Alphonſo 1s returned, vowing ven- 
geznce againſt Adelinda's tyrant. The 
recital he makes has made my blood 
run cool. Alphonſo, the petrified Al- 
phonſo, has death written in every fea- 
ture. The man from whom he ex- 
pected information was the perſon em- 
ployed for carrying to and fro the let- 
ters of theſe mountaineers ; he has men- 
tioned a horrible retreat that is almoſt 
inacceſhble, where a young lady is con- 
fined with the greateſt rigour. He 1s 
ignorant of her name ; however, he has 
deſcribed her ſo minutely,-as not to 
| leave 
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leave a doubt concerning her perſon, 
But what has filled us both with ſorrow 
is, that this ſtranger adds, if ſhe was 
unfortunate, her charms are by this 
time over, as he heard ſhe was then at 
the point of death. Alphonſo liſtened 
to this recital with a mournful filence, 
and in a ſtate of mind that could find no 
relief from tears. His eyes were fixed 
to the earth, and all his feelings torpid. 
I conjured him to think there were yet 
ſome faint hopes, and that he would 
have courage to have ocular demonſtra- 
tion of what he ſo much dreaded to 
know. The ardour of vengeance alone 
ſnatched him back to life. We haſten 
to the ſpot with ſenſations not to be ex- 
preſſed or felt but by perſons ſimilarly 
eircumſtanced. Adieu! 


LET. 
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LETTER LAXY. 


Lady Alicia to Lady Bellemont. 


N the midſt of my confuſion, in the 
midſt of my fears, joys and griefs, 
permit me my Lady to write to you my 
feelings without any order or connection. 
Adelinda is found! Adelinda is found !. 
But ſhe was found in a moſt terrible ſitu- 
ation; ſhe however exiſts, I have ſeen 
her, I have ſpoken to her; ſhe is in the 
arms of her fond parent, in the arms of 
her affectionate friend. Her firſt words are 
the profeſſion of the love ſhe bears you, 
and in deploring how much the abſence of 
her father muſt diſtreſs you at this junc- 
ture. His Lordſhip has not yet reco- 
vered the effects of his ſolicitude and 
unwearied 
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unwearied attention to reſcue his child, 
On his arrival in Spain, he came imme- 
diately to our houſe. You may judge 
how extremely painful this interview 
neceſſarily muſt be. I will ſpare your 
feelings by withholding the ſad recital, 
He then repaired to Count Alvares, 
and inſiſted on his giving up Adelinda 
to the requiſition of a father. In con- 
ſequence of a letter we ſat out- im- 
mediately, as the leaſt delay was highly 
dangerous. Deign to diſpenſe with other 
particulars.” When I have a little reco- 
vered my ſpirits I will relate what paſſed; 
how we diſcovered this frightful retreat, 
and the danger with which Adelinda was 
ſurrounded. I muſt however add, that 
we owe every thing to Alphonſo ; for 
had it. not been by the immenſe difficul- 
ties which he ſurmounted, her father 
and friend had only embraced her cold 
alkes ; the idea alone deprives me of 
all 


all 
the 
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J. In powers; I can write no more for 
. Wihe preſent. 


Eo 


al. i 
CY 
7 From Lord Bellemont te his Lady. 


n- 

and UR child is ſtill alive; we both 
bly live to love and adore you; we 
ber Pre this firoke of good fortune to Don 
oh Uphonſo; I will draw a veil over the 


eſt at preſent, My firſt ſtudy will be 
0 ſee you as ſoon as poſſible, and to 
ell you in perſon how much you are 
loved by your faithful and affectionate 


BELLEMONT. 
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LETTER LXXVI. bit 

Don Alphonſo fo Don Antonio. het 


Will not torture your imagination 
with what I have for ſome time ſuf. 
fered. I thought Adelinda dead ; yes, ade 


I thought my lovely miſtreſs—T can now 


give the dear appellation, fince I am we 
maſter of her heart. This ſecret J repoſe * | 
in the boſom of my friend. But to ; 


give you an idea of what has tranſpired, 
I ſhall begin where Alonſo ended bi ge 
letter. He wrote to you from among 
rocks and precipices in a deſert place, 
ſcarce acceſſible to a human creature, 
The information I received from the: 
peaſant mentioned by Alonſo, determined 
us to ſee what gold and reſolution could 


not effect. I ſcarce got a glance of A- 
delinda 
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delinda's priſon than I was ſeized with 
horror. On entering this frightful ha- 
bitation, the firſt object that caught my 
eye was a fury with diſhevelled hair, 
her eyes darting fire, a poniard in her 
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hand, advancing towards the adored A- 
delinda. This abominable creature was 
Helena. I darted to her aſſiſtance, diſ- 
armed the tigreſs; the ſhrieks of Ade- 
linda haſtened my ſteps, and in the mo- 
ment of conſternation and horror ſhe 
eſcaped the death ſhe had intended for 
another. How ſhe came there, or by 
what means ſhe eluded my ſearch, re- 
main a profound ſecret. No doubt but 
ſhe had been informed by that barba- 
rian Alvares. Thank heavens!  Ade- 
linda is now in furety, being under the 
guard of a man who idolizes her. Yes, 
it is I, Antonio, who watches over the 
ſacred depoſitary. Honour, love and 
fidelity, will anſwer for her ſafety, and 
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all the powers upon earth ſhall not wreſt 
her from me again. Judge my amaze- 
ment, when I ſaw this divine creature 
ſo near her end ! For ſome minutes at- 
ter I had ſnatched the poniard from 
this wicked woman, I was motionlets, I 
was as if annihilated. The plaintive 
voice of my Adelinda called me back 
to life; ſhe extended her arms towards 
me; the ſudden effort exhauſted all her 
ſtrength, and ſhe fell lifeleſs in my 
boſom, The cold hand of death was 
upon her, her eyes cloſed, her ſenſes 
forſook her. O Antonio ! every one 
of us was in tears, At this inſtant a 
violent knocking at. the door; my 
frighted imagination preſented Alvares 
to my view, I haſtened to meet the 
murderer, Gracious powers! it was 
Lord Bellemont, accompanied by Lady 
Alicia Montague, that inſtant arrived 
In yain I attempted to ſpeak ; my voice 


Wa) 
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was loſt in fighs; they ran towards my 
fainting, dying Adelinda; they em- 
braced her with cries of joy mixed with 


terror. At laſt her ſoul returned to its 
celeſtial manſion ; ſhe opened her eyes 
to behold a father, a lover, and a friend, 
The tender animated ſcene will never 
eſcape my memory; and to heighten it 
ſtill more, a letter had fallen from her 
hands addrefled to me; yes, to me, 
Antonio! Having poſſeſſed this treaſure, 
[ ſuffered her friend to ſnatch her from 
my fight. I was ſcarce alone before I 
broke the ſeal; my heart palpitated, I 
trembled, T hoped ; I had not devoured 
the firſt line than my enamoured boſom 
beat to love and rapture. I have read 
the immortal characters a thouſand . 
times; I will preſerve them to the laſt 
hour of my exiſtence, But I muſt tell 
you, Antonio, that this letter was not 
intended for my peruſal 'till after her 
death ! 
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death ! The idea fills my ſoul with hor- 
ror ! Heroic courage, conſummate vir- 
tue! her heart has ſacredly preſerved 
its honour. Alvares, though her huf— 
band, has not dared to violate the chal- 
tity of her ſentiments. What divine 
conſolation for your friend Alphonſo! 
my feelings are too great for utterance, 
I leave my tranſports to your lively 
imagination to pourtray, while I fly to 


expreſs my felicity and everlaſting gra · 


titude, Adieu! Adieu! 
ALPHONS0, 


S 
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LETTER LXXVIL 


Lord Bellemont to Count Alvares. 


ne My Loxp ! 


0! HE beſt and moſt humane of ſo- 
vereigns has given me a permiſ- 


Pon to ſnatch a daughter from the jaws 

to pe deſtruction. This cruel trait of your 

ra ſheart has cancelled the obligations I 
we you, and I blulh to think that I 

0: ver favoured your pretenſions reſpect- 
g the forlorn and perſecuted Lady 
\delinda. The abuſe of your power 
ill warn me to be deceived a ſecond 
ime; henceforward, my daughter is 
rotected by a father. 
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LETTER LXXVIII. Th 
The Counteſs Alvares to Lady Bellemont. . £ 


ELOVED benefactreſs, and no 
an adored mother! the firſt mo 
ments after I have recoved, my ſtrengt 
and ſpirits are devoted to addreſs to yo fe 
the lively ſentiments of my. heart; Wwas 
heart, my dear Madam, that was near Wh 
enveloped by an eternal veil, ready t( 
eſcape by the hand of nature fron 
friendſhip, from love! I feel that the 
attach and recal me back to life. Ye 
the ſad remembrance of the chains 
have voluntarily put on diſorders m. 
ſenſes and rend my breaſt, too ſuſcepti 
ble of the tendereſt impreſſions. AnF 
am I recalled back to life, to ente 
again under the empire of duty? M 
ſou 
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foul revolts at the idea, and I am ready 
to fink under the painful recollection. 


The claims of a huſband, my horrid - 


promiſe, the moſt cruel of all ſacrifices, 
prey upon my perturbated heart. When 
found my ſoul at the verge of quitting 


on this world, I gave it up to a paſſionate 
no lover without remorſe. I muſt candidly 
ol acknowledge, that it was the only day 

I felt a ray of happineſs. The offering 


W was too pure to offend my Maker. 
What homage can be more pleaſing in 
his eyes than that of a tender, virtuous 
heart! Nevertheleſs, I wiſhed to con- 
Wccal the ſecret to the laſt hour of my 
exiſtence, but Alphonſo has found out 
that I love him. Alas! this diſcovery 
mſcondemns me to new ſacrifices, which 
Will embitter the remaining period I 
ave to live. His preſence alone ſaved 
y life ; for near him, although I had 


ot the ſupreme pleaſure of ſeeing hin, 
{ou Vol. II. H h 18 
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his image was inchanting. The air ! 
breathed was animated by his breath, 
At laſt a circumſtance, which makes 
me bluſh, ſerved as a pretext for his 
ſeeing me. Deſirous of peruſing a letter 
I had addreſſed to him, and which he 


was not to receive *till I ceaſed to live, 


I made every poſhble enquiry to no 
purpoſe, *till Alphonſo threw himſelf at 
my feet, and with a tranſport I can 
never forget exclaimed, ** Adelinda, A- 
delinda ! do not ſeek any further a let- 
ter which is dearer to me than life; it 
is not in my cuſtody, the happy Al- 
phonſo poſſeſſes it; the happy Alphonſo, 
who is the moſt ſubmiſhve of lovers 
and who conjures you not to raviſh from 
him the ineſtimable treaſure,” 
What could I do? I caſt my eyes 
upon him, and, without ſhewing the 
leaſt anger, I had not power to make! 
reply. Encouraged by my ſilence, be 
kee 
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ps it, he reads it inceſſantly ; it re- 
es on his heart. Alas! Madam, pity 
| pity Alphonſo ! he is fated to ſuf- 
and I feel my weakneſs. I muſt 
myſelf from him ! I muſt tear my- 
from him ! 

kfore this Letter can reach you, I 


no be at Paris, and in the arms of a 
er mother. But, Alphonſo! we 
1 be ſeparated for ever! yes, for 


My trembling pen can write no 
F. Adieu! 
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LETTER LXXIX. ant 
Don Alphonſo to Don Antonio. rs 


eek 
s | 

lelir 
life 
t af] 
gray 
d it 
the 


| H my friend! other clim 
7 poſſeſs my Adelinda; other e 
than mine are to admire her! er 
heart will feel her power. Adelinda 
no more hear my profeſſions of thet 
dereſt paſſion that ever - inflamed 
human breaſt ; the accents of her i 
can no longer charm away the arg *8* 


of my woes. Spain is now a dre 4 
melancholy deſert. Adclinda is g Us 
O heavens ! ſhe is torne from my 0 
the inſtant I had found her; and! 2 8 


loved by her but to be the moſt unh 
of mortals! In the boſom of alu 
have however taſted raviſhing ple 
but they are now fled for ever! 

ret 
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nembrance calls up new torments. 
as ! theſe ſighs, theſe involuntary 
nfufions,. theſe tender looks, theſe in- 
anting embarraſſments, theſe cryſtal 
ars which trickle down her beauteous 
eeks, all that could calm my grief, 
s! all my pleaſures are vaniſhed ! 
linda was no ſooner brought back 
life than ſhe perceived ſhe had loſt 
t affe ctionate Epiſtle which is deeply 
be Fraven in large characters. I have 
d it a thouſand times over, and this 
Jthe only prop by which I can bear 
againſt her abſence. O Antonio! 
t divine creature pardoned me ; but 
inſiſted that I would ſolemnly vow 
to. touch upon the ſubject whilſt the 
between us exiſted. That thought 
nadneſs——my pen drops! 
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LETTER LX. 


Counteſs of Dorimond to Chevalier & 
Harpe. 


ONDERFUL, my dear Brot 

that love has taught you to 

come almoſt diſcreet. A tender, 9 
dent lover has imagined that he ou 
not to follow his miſtreſs immediat 
after her quitting Spain. TI admiret 
delicacy ; but what, my dear Brot 
will you ſay, when I inform you L 
Alicia is ſafely arrived to my ho 
accompanied by her father; and th: 
your company is not deſired, it! 
leaſt expected. You know my hort 
repugnance to chagrin, yet the del; 
of Alicia, the tears of Lady Belleme 
the torments and dangers of her 
compli 
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compliſhed and unfortunate daughter- 
in-law, and my ſympathy for an abſent 
brother, all have affailed my heart at 
once. But to go back to the order of 
events, I ſhall juſt mention that Lady 
Bellemont was plunged into the moſt 
lively inquietude by the letters ſhe had 
received from Lady Alicia and her 
Lord. I thought ſhe would have fallen 
a martyr to her extreme ſenſibility. 
And to add to her meaſure of woe, her 
unworthy daughter, who (I am fully 
perſuaded feign'd herſelf ill to diſpenſe 
with her leaving Spain) has fince dif- 
appeared. In this fituation of mind TI 
had not courage to conſole her, and in- 
deed the attempt had been uſeleſs. On 
a ſudden ſhe heard a carriage, the door 
opened, and to our unſpeakable joy we 
beheld Lord Bellemont and his daugh- 
ter. The ſcene was too affecting for me 
to deſcribe, For the firſt time in my 


A4 life 
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life I ſhed tears, but they were tears of 
joy. After mutual embraces, ſighs and 
broken exclamations, my Lady had her 
eyes fixed on her huſband; Adelinda 
poured out her ſoul to heaven for her 
ſafe delivery ; and his Lordſhip anſwer- 
ed Lady Bellemont's tenderneſs with 
looks no language can poſſibly deſcribe. 
To participate in the general happineſs, 
you have only to make your route im- 
mediately to the happy manſion of your 


affectionate ſiſter, 
EMIL. 


N 
<> 
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LETTER LXXXI. 

1 

r Dona Antonio to the Counteſs Alvares. 

h Dzar ADELINDA, 

3 'TOtwithſtanding the many evils 
' your unfortunate marriage has 
'" © occaſioned, I know your heart too well 
to think it will triumph over the Count's 
a diſgrace. Yeſterday he was taken into 


cloſe cuſtody by an order from Court, 
and all his papers are ſeized. Torque- 
mada, who had been ſo active an inftru- 
ment reſpecting your noble parent, is 
highly incenſed with the Count's con- 
duct. This unexpected ſtroke is {aid 
to originate from a miſunderſtanding 
between him and Helena. They men- 
tion certain letters which make greatly 
againſt him, which that Lady had in 
T. | H 5 -, "mar 
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her poſſeſſion. The hand of heaven 
ſeems viſible in this unlooked-for pro- 
cedure, This Nobleman, ſo vain, ſo 
proud, ſo tyrannical, is in the laſt ſtage 
of dejection and humility : he ſeems to 
be thunderſtruck. This intimation I 
thought abſolutely neceſſary; when | 
can learn farther particulars, you ſhall 
hear again from, 


Dear Adelinda, 
Your affectionate and 


Faithful friend, 


MARIA ANTON10: 
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n 

2 F 

0 LETTER LXXXII. 
re 

0 Don Alphonſo to Adelinda. 
I 


DELINDA ſupplicates! Gracious 
powers! Adelinda ſupplicates Al- 
phonſo. How little do you know the 
lover over whom you reign ! How little 
do you know the abſolute empire over 
him! Is he not ſubmiſhve even to thoſe 
rigours which perhaps are painful and 
grievous to us both ? You have ſeen too 
much; deſpair, fury, tranſports, deli- 
riums, and every paſſion that can agitate 
the breaſt of a fond lover. O adored 
woman, I expected an order, not a re- 
queſt from you. Beloved by the divine 
Adelinda ! raiſed to this ſupreme feli- 
city, do not mention my generoſity ; I 
am'not, or will ever be, any other than 
the 


10. 
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the moſt devoted, moſt reſpectful, and 
moſt paſſionate of men. Without doubt 
I moſt cordially hate Count Alvares ; 
he has ſought my life ; for this I could 
have pardoned him ; but he has robbed 
me of all that is valuable in this world, 
How have I trembled for your ſafety ! 
this was the blackeſt of all'crimes ! yet 
at your ſolicitations I have, after infi- 
nite difficulty, ſaved him from an ig- 
nominious death ; for I muſt not con- 
ceal from you, that the proofs adduced 
againſt him were of the moſt heinous 
nature. His papers diſcovered a ſecret 
correſpondence with a certain court; 
nevertheleſs, my father's intereſt has 
procured him leave to retire to his 
eſtate, there to remain 'till further or- 
ders. This is not the only ſacrifice I 
have, made; my father is enraged that 
I would not pay my addreſſes to a Lady 
of the firſt rank and confideration. No, 


Adelin- 
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Adelinda, I have ſworn to love only 
you, and that if I am never to be bleſſed 
with your hand, I am reſolved never 
to give my hand to any woman breath- 
ing. The pledge of my faith, my pro- 
feſſions, my heart belongs to you to 
the laſt gaſp. Alas! what a cruel deſ- 
tiny ! Are we to exiſt thus ſeparated 
from each other? We ſuffer, we lan- 
guiſh, abſence is death ! You have for- 
bidden me to write; my heart will dic- 
tate; this is your work, Adelinda. 
Pity and pardon the wretched 


ALPHONSO.. 
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LETTER LXXXIII. 
Signor Felici to Bis Wife, 


T laſt 1 yield to remorſe. I can 
no longer ſupport the weight of 
the diſgrace that has befallen me; if 
you knew my contrition and ſtate of 
mind, you would both pardon and pity. 
You know the monſter who has led me 
into the abyſs of infamy. After he had 
received orders for his exile, he ſet out 
immediately, and I accompanied him, 
attended only by a fingle domeſtic. He 
dreaded multiplying witneſſes of his 
extreme humiliation. Arrived at the 
Caſtle where he had built a magnificent 
Mauſoleum, he ſtrictly charged me and 
his ſervant not to ſuffer any perſon 
breathing to break in upon him. 


In 
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In vain he ſtruggled againſt his mis- 
fortunes ; the loſs of power, title and 
credit, overwhelmed him. Abſorbed 
in perpetual reveries, he ſcarce uttered 
a ſyllable for days together. Always 
wandering about in the moſt ſolitary 
parts of his wood and gardens, his re- 
turn was marked with a deadly paleneſs, 
and his legs feemed to totter under 
him. At laſt he ſhut himſelf up in his 
apartment, his appetite forſook him; 
when he ſlumbered for a few hours, he 
awoke with agitation and a diſordered 
countenance. The words he then ar- 


e ſometimes I could diſtinguiſh the names 
vi. of Alphonſo and Adelinda. But ſeeing 
mel his fate has deprived him of revenge, 
ent 0d that theſe victims were no longer 


mall in his power, he gives himſelf up to 


(oo che blackeſt deſpair, and only thinks 
how he can put an end to thoſe tor- 
In | ments 


ticulated were broken exclamations, and 


_ 
} 

: 

, 

j 

' 

1 

| 
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ments he has not courage to ſupport. As 
I fleep in the next chamber to the 
Count's, about midnight I heard him 
groan terribly.. I immediately came to 
his relief, and found him in the agonies 
of death. An inſtant of calm ſucceed- 
ed, when in a feeble tone of voice, 
which was ſcarce to be heard, he ſaid, 
& Felici, you ſee the end of all my 
grandeur, and the chaſtiſement of an 
intemperate ambition.. I could no lon- 
ger bear up againſt the evils which ſur- 
round me by day and night. If I have 
put off the fatal term of my life, it was 
in the hopes of puniſhing Alphonſo; 
but his courage and reputation have 
ſhielded him againſt my inveterate ma- 
lice. To be the object of. compaſhon 


is horrible; the grave alone can put a 
barrier between my, pride and the in- 
ſulting pity of thoſe who knew me. It 
is therefore time I quit a world I hate, 

| and 


ve 
Vas 


ave 
a- 
10n 
It a 
in- 
It 
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and which as cordially hates me. Here 
are parchments for your fidelity that 
will make you independent for the reſt 
of your days. 
laſt breath and cloſe my eyes. —I die!“ 

With theſe words he expired. My 
tears watered the inanimated body of a 
man that I had ſeen almoſt equal to his 
Sovereign, and decorated with all the 
eclat annexed to rank, power and influ- 
ence, of a ſplendid court! My gratitude 
made me forget the evil meaſures his 
commands had inforced ; I thought it 
raſh to judge him who had loaded me 
with favours, 

At day-break the 8 brought me 


a note with fignature, expreſſed in the 
follow ing terms: 


“ know every thing that has hap- 
pened, but not a creature is in the ſe- 


cret, Matters of the laſt moment re- 


quire a meeting between us. Come and 


ſpeak. 


In return, receive my 


| 
f 
f 
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ſpeak to me this inſtant, My intereſt 
is ſuch, that I can gratify your higheſt 
ambition ; a refuſal will be your inevi- 
table ruin. One word more: if you 
with to live, beware how you divulge 
an event that I have reaſons to conceal, 
Obey, or tremble.” 

Imagine my ſurpriſe, my trouble and 
inquietude ! I ſaw there was no time to 
heſitate, and that a compliance would 
be the ſafeſt conduct. The addreſs was 
annexed to the note, which was adjoin- 
ing to the Count's eſtate, I immediately 
repaired to the ſpot, but to my aſto- 
niſhment the firſt object I faw was He. 
lena! I had not power to utter a fingl 
word, and could ſcarce perſuade my: 
ſelf but that I ſaw an apparition. * Þz 
compoſed, ſaid ſhe, I am here with a 
- aged relation. My preſence appears tt 
you as myſterious as I defire, Th 
bearer of my note I can ſafely oy 
| man 
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mand. But to the point. I have many 
reaſons for concealing the death of 
Count Alvares ; you have ſerved him 
with fidelity, I want the ſame offices, 
and I will not be leſs generous. If this 
ſecret becomes known, your life muſt 
anſwer for the conſequences.” Theſe 
words were accompanied with a bold- 


neſs and reſolution that intimidated me 


ſo far, that I raſhly entered into her 

views with the utmoſt ſubmiſſion. 
Upon this I returned, with a firm re- 

ſolution of concealing the circumſtance 


of the Count's death. Aſſiſted by the 


bearer of the note and the only ſervant 
that had accompanied us into the coun- 


try, we depoſed the corpſe into the ſu- 
perb tomb that was ready prepared. In 
this deſerted caſtle I have already lived 
near two months, having only for my 


companion a vile mercenary, and for 


my contemplation the maufoleum of my 
bene= 
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| benefator. This mode of living is 
become dreadful, and I have every thing 
to fear from the dark deſigns of Helena. 
Beſide, by concealing this fact, I pro- 
long the miſery of a brave and generous 
Hero, and a Lady the moſt unfortunate 
of her ſex, I know that Don Alphonſo 
will not only pardon me, but thank me 
for the intelligence. He will no doubt 
be my friend and protector: I have 
therefore written to him, and by the 
time this letter will reach you, I hope 
to be with you in perſon. Adieu. 


La Re * WY 
— 


LETTER LXXXIV. 
Don Alphonſo te Lady Adelinda, 


My Adelinda ! do I not dream? 
Is it poſſible the intelligence can 
be true? Is it my fate to be the firſt to 


inform 


M 
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inform you? Yes, Adelinda. Count 
Alvares =O heavens !—This moment 
I have received from Signor Felici the 
following letter : 


« Mx Loan, 

e J Have done wrong, it is however 
to a hero I make the coufeſſion; fron 
the noble and generous Alphonio I ex- 
pect a pardon. It is almoſt two.moaths' 
that Count Alvares has ceaſed to exit; 
ſeduced by the threats of Lady Helena 
I have concealed his death. This dit- 
covery will expoſe me to her tury and 
revenge, but I hope to find in Don Al- 


phonſo a friend and protector.“ 


Count Alvares is no more! O Ade- 
linda ! I know he has no claim to your 


pity ; but I know your noble, generous 


and heroic ſentiments. I will therefore 
caſt a veil over the evils he has brought 
upon us both; my ſole thoughts will be 
now to impoſe filence upon my feelings. 

Heaven, 
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Heaven, Adelinda, has at laſt rewarded 
your conſtancy and your tried virtues. 
This event, however, has been fatal to 
our enemy Helena; who finding herſelf 
betrayed by Felici, and no longer able 
to diſturb our happineſs, ſhe has given 
herſelf up to the moſt dreadful fits of 
anger, that have at laſt terminated into 


madneſs. She has already had ſeveral 


ſevere. fits, accompanied with the moſt 
alarming ſymptoms. TI will not, how- 
ever, wound your ſenſibility by a more 
minute detail ; I ſhall therefore only 
conjure you to permit me to leave 
Spain; your anſwer will be life or death. 
But O my fond heart! can I wait the 
arrival of a foreign mail! I am no 
longer maſter of my reaſoning faculties. 
O pardon me if I dare throw myſelf at 


your feet; I know not where I am; 


pity the perturbation of my mind; O 
delicacy! thou terrible enemy to my 


feelings. 
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feelings. My heart is inflamed, and 
yet I muſt be ſilent. Adieu! Adieu! 


qETTESLETYY: 


Counteſs of Dorimond to Dona Antonio. 


Three in the morning. 


My pax Mapan, 


Have always ſaid, that ſooner or later 
virtue would have its reward. I am 
ow a witneſs to the moſt raviſhing fight 
1 the world! No one here is capable 
f writing but myſelf. In this ſcene of 
appineſs you muſt not expect reaſons, 
r minute recitals, I am too delighted 
d have common ſenſe. Your imagi- 
ations muſt ſupply the deficiency, by 
preſenting the deliriums of love and 


rapru re. 


7 WW vi wy. 1. 
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rapture. Alphonſo is united to Ade- 
linda! Lady Alicia has given her hand 
to my timid and enraptured brother ! 
An univerſal joy is ſpread over every 
countenance, and we have nothing but 
feaſts and cntertainments, 


IRI EI 
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nd 
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